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For te MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE. 
SOME ACCOUNT OF 
BENJAMIN WEST, Esa. 


(wite A Portrait.) 


HE fine arts have already 

fhed their benign influence 
over polifhed life. And they flour- 
ith, at the prefent day, in all the 
funfhine of encouragement and all 
the animation of reward. Some 
Painters have made their appear- 
ance, who have produced fpeci- 
mens-of the perfection of their art, 
which will tranfmit their names to 
pofterity with the moft honorable 
marks of diftin@tion. 

Near the middle of this century 
the Abbe Du Bos made this obfer- 
vation: “ England has wot hither- 
to produced fo much as one painter 
who deferves to be ranked among 
the artifts of the firft, or even of 
the fecond, clafs. The Englifh 
climate has been warm enongh to 
produce a number of eminent men 
in moft fciences and profeflions. It 
has even given us good Muficians 
and excellent Poets, but it has not 
favored us with Painters who have 
made fo great a figure as the Phi- 
lofophers, Poets, and other illuftri- 


ous worthies of the Englifh nation. 
The Engtith Painters of note may 
all be reduced to three portrait 
painters ;”? Cooper, Dobfon, and 
Riley.—But the Englifh now ccna- 
fidently deny the affertion, and re- 
fer at once to the pre-eminent pro- 
duttions of a Cortey, a West, 
and a‘l'ruMBULL, in its refutation, 
with the unblufhing oblivifcence 
that fhefe were Americans. And, 
in the European Magazine, for 
Sept. 1784, (whence fome of the 
materials of this biographical 
fketch are obtained’) a writer de- 
nies that the £xg/i/> have not pro- 
duced excellent painters, and fup- 
ports his vindication of his nation 
by fome anecdotes of the gentle. 
man whofe portrait ornaments this 
Magazine. And yet with Hiber- 
nian fimplicity, acknowledges that 
«© Mr. Welt is by birth an Amerti- 
cans” 

In hiftorical painting, the mo% 
honorable branch ct his art, the 
fubject of thefe memoirs has excedi- 

ed, 
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ed. And heis a proof how great 
minds fometimes rife fuperior to 
early prejudices and embarafl- 
ments. His parents were Quakers, 
a fect who ufuaily hold the Arts, 
and that of painting in particular, 
in deteftation. | It may therefore be 
prefumed that the overruling influ- 
ence of his genius direted him to 
a purfuit which muit have been 
foreign to the inclinations of his 
relatives. And fuch was his rapid 
proficiency in the nobleft branch 
of his profeffion, that, M. Baretti, 
a celebrated Italian,makes thishon- 
orable declaration : the art and 
the artifls are greatly indebted to 
Mr. Welt for having been one of the 
frfi who opened the eyes of the 
Englifh to the merits of modern 
hiftorical painting, and excited in 
them a defire to fee it flourifh.” 

The writer of his memoirs ob- 
ferves, ** We do not find the name 
of Mr. Welt among the contribu- 
tors to the firft exhibitions in this 
kingdom, and we conjecture he 
was not then in England; but 
from the time he became a candi- 
date for public notice, at thefe an- 
nua! difplays of the genius of Great 
Britain in the Art of Painting, he 
has regularly produced his propor- 
tion of the attraction of the year. 
He began in 1764 with the Pi@ures 
of Angelica and Medoro, and its 
eompanion Cymon and Iphigenia. 
From this time the progrefs of his 
genius may be marked by obferv- 
ing his productions as they annual. 
ly appeared. We hall therefore 
point out the principal in the fever- 
al years fince that period. 


1765. 
Jupiter and Europa. 
Venus and Cupid. 

1766, 
The Continence of Scipio, 
Pylades and Oreites. 


Cymon and Iphigenia. 
Diana and Endymion. 
1767. 

Venus relating to Adonis the ftory 
of Hippomenes and Atalanta. 

Jupiter and Semele. 

Pyrrhus, when a Child, brought to 
Glaueias, King of Illyria, for 
protection. 

The Fright of Aftyanax. 

Elitha reftoring to life the Shuna- 
mite’s Son. 7 

1768. 

Agrippina landing at Brundufium 
with the afhes of Germanicus. 

Jacob blefling Jofeph’s two Sons. 

Venus and Europa, from Horace, 
Ode 27. B. 3. 

1769. 

The Departure of Regulus from 
Rome. 

Venus lamenting the Death of 
Adonis. 

1770. 

Leonidas and Cleombrutus. 

1771. 

Hannibal at nine Years old fwear- 
ing eternal enmity to the Ro- 
mans. 

The Death of General Wolfe. 

Pharaoh’s Daughter and the In- 
fant Mofes. 

Hector taking leave of Andro- 
mache. 

The Continence of Scipio. 

The Death of Procris. 

The Prodigal Son received by his 
Yather. 

Tobias curing his Father’s Blind- 
nefs, 

1772. 

William Penn’s Treaty with the 
Americans. 

Simeon with the Child Jefus in his 
arms. 

Juno receiving the Ceftus from 
Venus. 

The Death of Hyacinthus. 

Una, from Spenfer’s Fairy Queen, 
b. 1. c 3. 


a 
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1773+ 

Agrippina weeping over Germani- 
cus’ afhes, 

The Death of Epaminondas. 

The Death of Chevalier Bayard. 

The firft Interview of Telemachus 
and Calypfo. 

The Prodigal Son received by his 
Father. 

Chryfeis invoking revenge againit 
Agamemnon. 

The Cave of Defpair,from Spenfer. 

1774. 

The Angels appearing to the Shep- 
herds. 

Devout Men taking the Body of 
St. Stephen, a Defign. 

Mofes receiving the ‘Tablets. 

1775+ 

Antony fhewing the Robe and Will 
of Cefar. 

Erafiftratus difcovering the love of 
Antiochus for Stratonice. 

Elijah reftoring the Widow’s Son. 

Cupid flung by a Bee, 

Nathan and David. 

1776. 

Devout Men taking the Body of 
St. Stephen : An Altar-piece for 
St. Stephen’s, Walbrook. 

Daniel interpreting the Writing on 
the Wall. 

Hagar and [fhmael. 

Ifaac’s Servant tying the Bracelet 
on Rebecca’s Arm. 

Rinaldo and Armida. 


1777+ 

Fidelia and Speranza, from Spen- 
fer. 

St. Michael the Archangel: An 
Altar-piece for Trinity Chapel, 
Cambridge. 

Lazarus. A Study. 

1778. 

William de Albanac prefenting his 
three Daughters naked to the 
King of Mercia. 

1979. 

Alfred dividing his loaf with a Pil- 

grim. 


St. Peter denying our Saviour. 
1780. 

The Battle of the Boyne. 

ZEgifthus difcovering the Body of 
Clytemneftra. 

The Battle of La Hogue, 

The Raifing of Lazarus: An Al- 
tar-piece for Winchefter Cathe- 
dral. 

1781, 

The Sick poffefled, and brought to 
our Saviour to be healed. For 
the King’s Chapel at Windfor. 

Petus and Arria. 

1782. 

The Afcenfion of our Saviour. For 
the King’s Chapel at Windfor. 
1783, 

A Defign for the Eaft Window ot 

St. Gedfge’s Chapel, Windfor. 

Oliver Cromwell ordering the 
Mace to be taken from the 
Houfe of Commons. 

General Monk receiving Charles 
IT. at Dover. 

A Drawing for a Window in St. 
George’s Chapel. 

1784. 

The Apotheofis of Prince Alfred 
and Prince Odtavius, 

The Call of the Prophet Ifaiah. 
For the King’s Chapel at Wind- 


for. 


Mofes receiving the Law on Mount. 


Sinia. For the fame. 

Alexander II. of Scotland, faved 
from a Stag, by Colin Fitzger- 
ald. A Drawing. 

Mofes ftriking the Rock. A Draw- 
ing. 

The Lat Supper. A Drawing, 

The Triumph of Death, from the 
Revelations. A Drawing. 

1785. 

Landfcape near Windfor. 

St. Peter’s frft Sermon after being 
filled with the Holy Ghoft. For 
the Chapel at Windior. 

The Lord’s Supper. For the fame. 


1786. 
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1786. 

The Refurretion of our Saviour. 

Alexander II. faved by Colin Fitz- 
gerald. Om 

1787. 

The Inftitution of the Order of the 
Garter. A finifhed Sketch. 

St. Paul fhaking the Viper from 
his Hand. A finifhed Sketch. 
1788, 

Queen Philippa foltciting Edward 
If. for the lives of the Burghers 
ot Calais. ' 

1789. 

King Lear. 

| 1790. 

Mofes fhewing the brazen Serpent 
to the Ifraelites. For the Chapel 
at Windfor. , 

Genius calling forth Arts and 
Sciences. A Sketch. 

The Angel announcing our Sav- 
iour’s Birth. A Defign. 

1791. 

The Refurrediion of Lazarus. A 
finifhed Sketch. 

The Expulfion of Adam and Eve 
from Paradife. For the Chapel 
at Windfor. 


Britifh Manufa&tory. A Sketch. 


Britifh Commerce. A Sketch. 

The Abating ef the Waters after 
the Deluge. For the Chapel at 
Windfor. — 

The Converfion of St. Paul. A fin- 
ifhed Sketch. For a window of 
St. Paul’s church, Birmingham. 

1792. 

The fir Ceremony of the In- 
ftitution of the Garter. For the 
Audience Chamber, Windfor 
Caflle. 

Edward the Ilfd pafling the Riv- 
er Soame. For the fame. 

The Triumph of Mofes over Phar- 
aoh and his Hoft. For the Chap- 
e) at Windfor. 

Aaron opping the Plague. A 
Sketeh. 

‘The three Women at the Sepulchre. 


Chrift thewing a little Child. & 

finifhed Sketch. 
1793: 

King Edward ILI. embracing his 
Son Edward the Black Prince 
gfter the Battle of Crefley. For 
_ Audience Chamber at Wind. 
or. 

The Nativity of our Saviour. A 
Defign. 

Philippa, Queen Confort of Ed. 
ward IIl. at the Battle of Na. 
vil’s Crofs, near Durham. 

St. Paul and Barnabas rejecting the 
Jews and receiving the Gentiles, 
For the Chapel at Windior, 

Macbeth and the Witches. A 
Sketca, 

1794+ 

Edward the Black Prince receiving 
John, King of France, Prifoner 
after the Battle of Poidiers. For 
the Audience Chamber, Wiad. 
for. 

Cordelia making herfelf known to 
her Father. 

Queen Elizabeth going in Procef- 
fion to St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
The Grecian Daughter defending 

her Father. 

Diomed and-his Horfes flopped by 
the Lightning of Jupiter. 

The Holy Spirit deicending upon 
Chrift at the River Jordan. For 
the King’s Chapel. 

Two Landfcapes. 


From the above lift, in which the 
Portraits are not enumerated, the 
application and the genius of this 
Artift, and the manner in which he 
has been employed for a long feries 
of time, will be fully feen. For the 
later years it appears he has been 
chiefly confined. to the fervice of 
his Sovereign, and his works ftand 
a fair chance of difplaying the tal- 
ents of the Painter and the munifi- 
cence of the Menarch for fome cen- 
turies tocome, if the fpirit of anar- 

chy, 
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éhy, which now defolates fome 
parts of Eurape, can be reftrained 
from fetting foot in this country of 
freedom and happinefs. 

_ Alife fo devoted to the Arts as 
Mr. Well’s. has been, can be but 
little diverfified by incidents. From 
the time of the eflablifhment of the 
Royal Academy he has held a dit- 
tinguifhed fituation there; and it 
isno {mall compliment to him to 
ebferve, that when the vacancy in 
the Prefident’s chair appeared unas 
voidable; there was no cempetitor 
whofe pretenfions to the fucceflion 
inany ferious manner difjurbed the 
unanimity of his election. This e- 
vent took place on the death of Sir 
Jofhua Reynelds, in the year 1792. 
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But before this period an opportu- 
nity offered to exhibit, in a very 
pleafing light, the moderation and 
conciliatory fpirit with which Mr. 
Weft conducted himfelf, when, in a 
temporary fit of fplenetic difcon. 
tent, his predeceflor had hattily re. 
fiyned his fituation, which he was 
prevailed upon afterwards to re- 
fume. 

Mr. Weft has publifhed one Dif- 
courfe delivered to the Society, 
which difplays tafte and erudition; 
but the value of this we leave to 
the difcuffion of profeflional men, 
who fooner or later properly appre- 
ciate the merits of thofe who arrive 
at any diftinguifhed reputation in 
the Arts. 


- OBseRVATIONS on DANCING, @s an imitative ART. 
[From “ Effays on Philofophical Subjects,” by the late Adam Smith, L. L. D.} 


PY HE imitative powers of danc- 

ing are much {fuperior to 
thofe of inftrumental mufic, and 
are at leaft equal, perhaps {fuperi- 
our to thofe of any otherart. Like 
intrumental mufic, however, it is 
not neceflarily or atlentially mmita- 
tive, and it can produce very agree. 
able effects, without imitating any 
thing. In the greater part of our 
common dances there is little or 
no imitation, and they confift almof 
entirely of a fucceflion of fuch fteps, 
gueftures, and motions, regulated 
by the time and meafure of mufic, 
as either difplay extraordinary 
gtace, or require extraordinary a- 
gility. Even fome of our dances, 
which are faid to have been origin- 
ally imitative, have in the way in 
which we practice them, aimolt 
ceafed to be fo. The minuet, in 
which the woman, after pafling 
and repafling the man feveral times, 
firft gives him up one hand, then 
the other, and then both hands, is 
faid to have been originally a Moor- 


ifh dance, which emblematically 
reprefented the paflion of love. 
Many of my readers may have fre- 
quently danced this dance, and, in 
the opinion of all who faw them, 
with great grace and propriety, 
though neither they nor their fpec- 
tators once thought of the aQegori- 
cal meaning which it originally in- 
tended to exprels. 

A certain meafured, cadenced 
ftep, commonly called a dancing 
fiep, which keeps time with, and 
as it were beats the meafure of; 
the mufick which accompanies and 
directs it, is the eflential chara¢ter- 
illic which diftinguifhes a dance 
from every other fort of motion. 
When the dancer, moving with a 
fiep of this kind, and obferving this 
time and meafure, inaitates either 
the ordinary or the more import- 
ant actions of human life, he 
fhapes and fafhions, as it were, a 
thing of one kind, into the refem- 
blance of another thiag of a very 
diferent kind: his art conquers 
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the difparity which nature has 
placed between the imitating and 
the imitated objeét, and has upon 
that account fome degree of that 
fort of merit which belongs to all 
the imitative arts. ‘This difparity, 
indeed, is not fo great as in fome 
other of thofe arts, nor confequent- 
ly the merit of the imitation which 
conquers it. Nobody would com. 
pare the merit of a good imitative 
dancer to that of a good painter or 
or ftatuary. ‘The dancer, howev- 
er, may have a very confiderable 
degree of merit, and his imitation 
perhaps may fometimes be capable 
of giving us as much pleafare as 
that of cither of the two artilts. 
All the fubjects, either of flatuary 
or of hiftory-painting, are within 
the compafs of his imitative pow- 
ers; and in reprefenting them, his 
art has even fome advantage over 
both the other two. 

‘fhe ancient Romans ufed to fhed 
tears at the reprefentations of their 
pantomimes, as we do at that of the 
moft interefting tragedies ; an ef- 
fe& which is altogether beyond the 
powers of ftatuary or painting. 

The ancient Greeks appear to 
have been a nation of dancers, and 
both their common and their ftage 
dances feem to have been all imi- 
tative. The flage dances of the 
ancient Romans appear to have 
been equally fo. Among that 
grave people it was reckoned inde. 
cent to dance in private focieties ; 
and they could therefore have no 
common dances. Among both 
nations imitation feems to have 
been confidered as eflential to danc- 
ing. 

It is quite otherwite in modern 
times: though we have pantomime 
dances upon the ftage, yet the 
greater part even of our flage 
dances are not pantomime,and can- 
not well be faid to imitate any 
thing. The greater part of our 
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common dances either never weré 
pantomime, or, with a very few er. 
ceptions, have almoft all ceafed to 
be fo. 

This remarkable difference of 
character between the ancient and 
the modern dances feems to be the 
natural effect of a correfpondent 
difference in that of the mnfick, 
which has accompanied and direct. 
ed both the one and the other. 

In the country it frequently hap. 
pens that a company of young peo- 
ple take a fancy to dance, though 
they have neither fiddler nor piper 
to dance to. A lady undertakes 
to fing while the reft of the com: 
pany dance: in moft cafes the 
fings the notes only, without the 
words, and then the voice being 
little more than a mufical inftru- 
ment, the dance is performed in the 
ufual way, without any imitation. 
But if the fings the words, and ifin 
thofe words there happens to be 
fomewhat more than ordinary fpir- 
it and humour, immediately all the 
company, efpecially ali the belt 
dancers, and all thofe who dance 
moft at their eafe, become more or 
lefs pantomimes, and by their 
geftures and motions exprefs, as 
well as they can, the meaning and 
tory of the fong: This would be 
till more the cafe, if the fame per- 
fon both danced and fung ; a prac- 
tice very common among the an- 
cients : it requires good lungs and 
a vigorous conflitution; but with 
thefe advantages and long praétice, 
the very higheft dances may be 
performed in this manner. I have 
{een a negro dance to his own fong, 
the war-dance of his own country, 
with fuch vehemence of a¢tion and 
expreflion, that the whole companys 
gentlemen as well as ladies, got up 
upon chairsand tables, to be as 
much as poflible out of the way of 
his fury.. 

A NARRATIVE. 
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From the Lorrerer ; a late periodical publication. 





Non laff ! in me 
Jo the Lorrerer. 

O overcome prejudice has 
long been the boalt of rea- 
fon : but furely, Mr. Loiterer, if 
the bufinefs of reafon be to make 
us happy and refpeétable, it might 
be better employed in rendering 
facred thofe attachments of the hu- 
man heart, which, while they en- 
clofe, from a guard around it, and 
from which our beft propenfities 
often originate. Opinions, how- 
ever weak in themfelves, that are 
by edication made the foundation 
of good principles, can rarely be 
rentoved without endangering the 
whole fabric. Jam firongly fenfi- 
ble of this truth while ftating it, 
and look back with a feeling of fe, 
vere regret to the beginning of a 
life, which has ceafed to be either 
honourable or happy, in proportion 
as it has receded from thofe habits 
of thought that marked its com- 
mencement, when in the ardour of 
youth, my foul eagerly imbided the 
prejudices of birth and country, lo- 
cal to my nation, hereditary to my 
family. When I confidered the 
long-eitablifhed dignity of feodal 
{way as conferring a rank beyond 
all titles, and the deep devotion 
With which it was acknowledged as 
binding me to every being around 
me by ‘thofe molt powerful links in 
the chain of human feelings, fervice 
received or expected, protection 
given or owed—life itflf, if need- 
ful, feemed a facrifice due to iuch 
claims ; and when | contemplated 
in along line of glorious anceltry 
all that a high {pirit of honour, u- 
mited with a courage Tearkel fs of 
danger in purfuit ot duty, could 
— nen to atchieve, often have I 
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Riconofco in vei l’ufcate forme, 


PETRARCHAs 


thought my birth fecured me from 
error, and enthufiaftically vowed 
that the blood that flowed pure 
through their veins fhould not be 
contaminated in mine. 

Such was my fituation in the 
opening of youth, when the boynd- 
ed fcenes of a Highland lairdfhip 
comprifed in my ideas every charm 
Ot pre-eminence and independence, 
and promifed through life to be the 
confecrated fpot to which all i 
wifhes fhoulds point. Sacred pre- 
judices ! in tearing you from my 
bofom, what have I fubftituted? 
Every facrifice to reafon has becn 
the relinquifhment of fome virtue. 
In the purfuit of a philofophiec fu- 
periority to the imprefiions of ha- 
bit, I firft learnt to.err; under the 
influence of it I have refigned the 
beit energies of life, fatatly levelled 
my character, diffufed my afiections 
until they are weakened almolt to 
apathy, and poifoned every fource 
of real enjoyment.—But I will pur- 
fue my fubject more. methodically, 
and laying before you the,leading 
facts of my hiflory, leave you to 
draw the comparifon of the nation- 
al Highland chief glowing with 
diftindions, derived indeed from 
prejudice, but foftering all the vir- 
tues, who beheld a brother’s love 
in every eye that encountered his 
own.—With the polifhed courtier 
exchanging hereditary confequence 

for the fiditious fplendor of wealth, 
and regarding all mankind with i ‘we 
difference, as beings from whom he 
is to extra& as much of the bleflings 
of this world as he can, and facri- 
fice as little in return as poffible, 

My entrance into life was mark- 


ed 
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er—=It was as a volunteer ina 
Highland regiment, raifed in the 
courfe of the war to ferve in North- 
America. Thither I carried all 
the martiai [pirit that an enthufiaf- 
tic ardour for the honour of that 
name and country which I believed 
to be a partof my exiftence, could 
infpire.—But there it was I firft 
Jearnt to doubt the propriety af 
thofe ideas that had hitherto regus 
lated all my ations. In the A- 
mericans I faw a people illuftrious 
without rank, united without fub- 
ordination 3 and who in the equal 
claims of citizens funk all the pride 
of_diftintion, while they exercifed 
the virtues I believed4nherent in it. 
In thote of the Englifh with whom 
f aflociated, [beheld birth degrad- 
ed by every depravity of which na- 
ture ts capable ; and if they ever 
feemed aliveto their rank, it was 
merely to affert it with the mof 
difguking petulance, and an arro- 
gauce offeniive to the human fe:1- 
ings over the wretched victims 
whom fortune had humbled to 
their caprice. In fuch contempla- 
tions my name foon loft its influ- 
ence; Ino longer believed it the 
talifman which fhould guard me 
from difhonour ; and breaking that 
fpell of my infancy, congratulated 
myfelf on my emancipation from 
the fhackles of prejudice. Shak- 
ing off with them the intereft 
which had hitherto bound me to 
my gallant clan, and produced 
thofe a&s which claimed the dif 
tinétien now offered, I fuffered my 
name to be enrolled in a lift of pro- 
motions, which, placing me in a re- 
giment in diftant quarters, removed 
them from my tight as well as my 
heart, and left me only. the com- 
mon interelts of life to purfue. 

As Thad. now loft a powerful 
incentive to glory, I remained ia 
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ed with the features of my charact- 


the ftation to which I had been raif: 
ed by the devoted valour of my 
Highlanders, until the conclufion 
of the war reflored me to England 
—not to my country !—for the pre- 
judices of my family remained,tho’ 
mine were overcome, and how. 
ever firongly the ties of kindred 
might prefs on my heart, as I could 
not recall the a& by which I had 
forfcited their confidence in my 
character, ot light agair that fpark 
of enthufiafm which ex:mple had 
extinguilhed, I was obliged to fub- 
mit to the rejection, and turn my 
thoughts towards forming my for- 
tune on the principles of condud I 
had adopted in that world, which I 
held every man born to make a pro- 
perty of as he could. I began by 
a regular attendance on the minif- 
ter, and the heart which once 
haughtily refufed to rank but with 
Ghicitains of long renown, now 
fought diftinction from _ fmiles 
which might yelterday have play- 
ed upon the lips unmarked, and 
which tosmorrow might ‘rob of all 
favour. After fome time fpent in 
paying a vain homage to this great 
man, I began to conlider my at- 
tendance as fruitlefs, when my fa- 
ther fuddenly dying, I became the 
inheritor of a patrimony ; rich, had 
it defeended to me with all the lo- 
cal attachments which would once 
have confined me to the enjoyments 
it offered, but poor for the gratifi- 
cation of thofe enlarged ideas of 
expence and happinefs I had ac- 
quired by a more extended know- 
ledge of life. I fat out for Scot- 
land with a heart faintly vibrating 
to the emotions I fuppofed my re- 
turn might excite in a mother and 
filter once fondly attached to me, 
and in whom I hoped refentment 
might be moderated by feminine 
fottnel’s and recent affliction, As 
[ approached the 


place of my birth, 
my 
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my increafing emotions were 
wound to their height by the fight 
of my_vafials aflembled to receive 
me, though a confcious pang wrung 
my foul on beholding among them 
two or three of the followers of my 
fortune in America—all that had 
efcaped !—My heart once more 
opened to the impreflions of early 
habit—-I felt my fituation almoft 
to tears; and entering the houfe 
with mixture of depretfion and ex- 
ultation, experienced in fenfations 
of the momenta pleafure I had 
long fhut out. 

But they were only the fenfation 
of a moment !—On inquiring for 
my family, I learnt that my filter, 
led perhaps by my example, or fol- 
lowing the caprice of her fex, had 
alfo revolted againft the pride of 
blood, and tempted by the lavith 
offers ef a nabod, whole fancy the 
had fuddenly fired in his tour thro’ 
the Highlands, had abandoned her 
parents and country to follow an 
alien {carce known, and feek in the 
fplendor of the Eaft, her palanquin, 
and flavifh croud of attendants, a 
compenfation for degrading her 
name by an alliance with heredit- 
ary meannefs. My mother had 
been conveyed, immediately on my 
father’s death, to the houfe of her 
filter in a diitant part of the country, 
Without waiting to fee me.—How 
were my fenfations damped} I 
looked round in vain for fumething 
on which to fix my awakened feel- 
ings; but every obje& which had 
once fo powerfully attra@ed them 
feemed now to poffefs a repetle 
quality, which as forcibly dr* 
hack the affeétions it could ny” 

: th 
er gratify, Accuftomed _ | 4 
luxuries of the great WON of 
placed beyond the POWET red 
local delufions which ha, 
itto me as the palladiy 
I now faw in the dw ® 


von DECEMBER, 1795: 453 


fore-fathers nothing but a dark and 
irreguiar monument of bad tafte : 
provided indeed with the conveni- 
ences of life, but deltitute of all its 
elegancies, Tired with every thing 
about me, I haftened to fettle rhe 
bufinefs which had devolved upon 
me, again exulting in the difcern- 
ment that had fixed me far from 
fuch an abode in the gayer {cenes of 
England, ben 
Yet ere I bade adicu to Scotland, 
both duty and inclination called 
upon me to make a vilit to my mo- 
ther, whofe polifhed and dignified 
mind bad not a fhade of error but 
what arofe from that ftrong predi- 
leGtion for her country, which, ner- 
tured as it had been by 2 éife {pent 
in the full exercife of tle hofpitable 
virtues of feodal magzlicence, had 
in truth formed thy character it 
might occafionally ¢em to obfcure. 
Worn with grief and illnefs, but 
centering all herseelngsin her own 
bofom, the recavet, me with the 
calmnefs of ftiteddifdain, which -I 
miltook for ind#erence, and attri- 
buted to anarnels of mind I then 
condemned “ith a vexation thae 
left little ym for tendernefs.. We 
parted witout explanation ; and it 
was on) © indulge a vain regret, 
that ] terwards became acquaint- 
ed w" the conflicts the fuffered at 
thartoment. But this isa picture 
to¢ombre for thought to reft on! 
cn the joy of my return tothem, 
y faithtul countrymen had been 


serfuaded to forget my former de- 
fertion, ond once more thewed their 
confidence in me by electing me 
their reprefentative, only requiring 
my fupport to a icheme of monop. 
oly which they deemed of great 
advantage to that part of the High. 
lands. I promifed everything they 
afked, and returning to London 
‘of honor, with a heart elated by the new 
ng of my fcene of life opening before me, 
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fyon loft in brilliant dreams of fu- 
turity all thought of the paft. The 
minifter no longer anfwered my 
bow with the cold bend of fuperiori- 
ty—places and penfions feemed al- 
ready within my grafp ; and in the 
fear of mifling them (as I found he 
was no friend to the fcheme I had 
engaged to fupport) I fuffered my 
arguments to be over-borne by the 
philanthropic zeal of his friends 
in favour of the natural and ¢ yual 
rights of mankind, and being feized 
with a confcientious vertigo in my 
head, retired without being able to 
give my vote : for which, as it was 
a hard-run thing, 1 was thortly al- 
ter complimented with a place at 
court.—1 will not tire you with a 
detail of thy means by which I have 
fince purfue’ my way to fortune. 
{In this moment of conviction | 
could fcorn myfelf for the leaft of 
the facrifices [have made to attain 
my prefent fituation! and find too 
late, that the abfence of aSive vir- 
tue is the molt defpicable ftate of 
vice. But Providence has punifhed 
my depravity in the fuccefs by 
which it has been crowned ! 

There yet remains one confeffion 
more.—My mother had an orphan 
ward, the daughter of a deceafed 
friend, who was bred up with my 
fiter. Almoft in infancy my heart 
had learnt to acknowledge her 
charms, and as we advanced in life, 
I felt their power more deeply. She 
was beautiful and lively, fimple of 
heart and gentle in manners, tho’ 
high-born and of a fpirit, when 
raifed, as proud as I fhould once 
have boalled my own—but much 
more noble. My parents faw with 
delight the progrefs of an affection 
‘which promifed to crown all their 
wifhes, and my fair Ellen already 
eonfidered herfelf as bound to me, 
though circumftaaces of family re- 
tarded our union for a few years. 
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In the general difappointment mz 
conduc gave to my family, I have 
been led to belieye her fhare was 
not the leaft ; and though neither 
her pride, nor her attachment to 
my mother would permit her to 
partake the difgrace fhe thought [ 
had juftly incurred, the tleadily re- 
fuled every other offer, and feemed 
to referve herfelf for the rich re- 
ward of my return to feelings con- 
fonant to her own, and which the 
hoped were obicured rather than 
Qbliterated : but on my offering 
mytfelf to her acceptance tn this laft 
fatal vilit to my mother, fhe gave 
Me 2 polite but determined refufal, 
and not long aiter my return to 
England married a Scots nobleman 
of high rank and higher charatter. 
—lI felt not at the time all the re. 
gret that contrai{ted fituations have 
fince given me, and foon confoled 
myfeli in the poiletiion of 2 widow, 
whoie immente fortune feemed in 
the eyes of the world, as well asin 
mine, to enfhrine all her imperfec- 
tions. Vain, proud, and imperious, 
though mean-born and vulgar, fhe 
endeavours to conceal her want of 
education and total ignorance of 
manners by a gaudy difplay of 
wealth, an overbearing imperti- 
nence, anda haughty difregard of 
the attentions due to others. She 
has two daughters by her firft mar- 
riage, who were born and bred to 
the inheritance of all their mother’s 
failings.——With fuch an houthold I 
could only find peace in apathy, and 
my heart, daily growing more cold 
to particular ties, fought to fill the 
void by expanding itfelf to th 

world. Profufe from inclination 


and diffipated by fyftem, I have en- 
tered mechanically rather than ea- 
pafling extrara- 
gance of the day, and being too in- 
different to combat the follies, and 
too jucceisful to thwart the inter- 
efts 


gerly into every 
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s of thofe about me, I fee myfelf 
oie’ up, carefled and admired by 
them-—but unattached and wnat- 
taching, in the midft of flattering 
érowds feel a real folitude of foul, 
whenever fora moment | turn my 
eyes inward, 

Such has been my fituation for 
gears—fuch I fear it will be thro’ 
life; and [had made up my mind 
to an acquiefcence in it—I fhould 
fcarcely have been tempted to dil- 
turb by this narrative, had I not 
been led to compare my actual itate 
with what imagination, in the early 
part of life, figured its enjoyments 
might be, by hearing a gentleman 
deferibe, i in the fitnation of my EL 
len (—ivy Ellen!) and her lord, 
the reality of that telicity which my 

fancy had {o often anticipated with 
her, in thofe days of my youth 
which are, of all the pat, the only 
ones I can recall with delight. 

' & In the caftle of Lord D.’?--— 
faid Mr. ———— “are to be found 
almoft the only traces of that flate- 
ly hofpitality which fo long marked 
the character of the feodal times.— 
Every feature but its ferocity re- 
mains-—that, indeed, is fo foftened 
down by the blended politenefs of 
modern manners, as to be no lon- 
ger vifible. Lord D. fince the 
completion of his education has 
fpent his lite inthe Highlands, pre- 
ferving, amidit all the refinements 
of cultivated tafte, that almoit 
fovereign independence of character 
which ever marked his family ; but 
no longer obliged, like them, to af- 
fert it by arms, he has turned his 
iword into a ploughfhare, and pail- 
es his time in improving his exten- 
five domain, and watching over the 
profperity and morals of his tenant- 
ry, by whom he is looked up to 
with a reverence that gives him an 
undifputed {way over them.—Lady 
D. is loved by them as an affection- 
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ate mother, through whofe indul- 

gent medium t feck proteion 
in diltrefs and excufe in error. 
Cherifhed, adored and happy, they 

fee themfelves renewed in a numer- 
ous and lovely offspring ; and in 
thus forming the felicity of every 
being around them, they find the 
blefling revert to themfelves. ‘Their 
eftates, which once comprized only 
extenfive waftes of land, by care 
and cultivation, and fome peculiar 
circumftances in which fortune has 
feconded indufiry, now yield an al- 
mott princely revenue ; the increate 
of which is difplayed but by an ex- 
tenfion of thofe principles. which 
have uniformly governed their con- 
dud. lf virtue ever formed a 
Paradife on earth, it is in this chof- 
en fpot |” 

Lliftened with an intereft that 
conquered all my apathy, and in 
the ienfations of that moment 
found, that feelings early imbibed 
however counteracted and difavow- 
ed through life, will return and 
claim an empire cover the heart. 
1 fighed after all my prejudices, 
and comfelt with anguifh, that ia 
tearing them trom my botom, f 
had torn away the root of my hap- 
pinels, and loit, with the motive, 
all the energy of virtue. 

[know not, Mr. Loiterer, that 





a narrative like mine can be of 


much general ufe; but fhould it 
fail into wie hands of any man 
who owns the claims of his anceft- 
ors on his condué&, he may be 
warned perhaps, not like me, to 
queftion their propriety—he will 
find in them a motive to excellence, 
which, once felt, can never be dif- 
regarded but through an eteen 

of chasadter, and will feek to d 

nify his pride rather than remove 


it. I am, fir, yours, &c. 
A.L 





ALEX 


awn Sara 
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ALE XS : Or, The Corracz in the Woons. 
(Continged from page 477-) 


PART THIRD. 
Adventures incident to Alexis after his 
leaving the Cottage. 

CHAPTER VIIf. 
| HILsT. the ex.capuchin 

and the baronef$ were thus 
contending about Clara, a phaeton 
ftopt on the high road, ‘The gen- 
erous firanger who was fitting in 
it, heard the cries of Clara, and al- 
lighted from the vehicle. He ad- 
vanced immediately with his valet, 
to the fpot, where Clara hoped a 
{peedy relief from her perfecutors. 
What are you doing to this young 
man, cried he? (The reader will 
remember that Clara difguifed in 
men’s clothes, had made the con- 
guelt of the baronefs, under the 
name of Alexis) What is it to you, 
anfwers the father? Ah fir, cried 
the poor#iétim, deliver me out of 
the hands of thefe two people, who 
will carry me off !—Traitor (faid 
the ftranger, advancing clofz up to 
Stephen’s breafl,) let him go or thy 
life is at ftake. 

During this dialogue the baron- 
efs returns to her carriage, and bids 
the coachman drive home with the 
utmolt difpatch. The ex-capuchin 
is left alone, and obliged to make 
a precipitate retreat to his poflt- 
ehaife, ordering the poft boy to 
carry him to Lyons, he could not 
be received again into his confra- 
ternity. 

Clara falls upon her knees before 
her deliverer,and returns himthanks 
with the moft heartfelt expref- 
fions: hercandour and gentlenefs 
made her own the fitaation fhe was 
in.—O moft generous of mortals ! 
faid fhe, the perfon you have extri- 
eated from the hands of her cruel 
vavifhers,; is 2 woman !~—A wo. 


man !—Yes a woman who will ev. 
er remember with infinite gratitude 
the invaluable fervice you have ren. 
dered her.—Alas! my good lady 
who could ?—~but pleafe to ftep in 
my phaeton—my age ought to war. 
rant my good intentions :-—Come 
with me, | am ready to carry you 
to any piace you pleafe to appoint, 
Sir, I cannot hefitate in the leaft 
to accept your liberal offer ; your 
gencrotity, your dilcourfe, and the 
fingular refpect you infpire in me, 
in a word’every thing affures me of 
the exquifitenefs of your fentiments, 
every thing engages me to profit 
by the honour of yeur company. 
At thefe words, the itranger 
handed her to his phaeton, the 
pottilion whips the horfes, and 
Clara refumes her difcourfe. lam 
going to Paris, fir, where I hope 
to—You go to Paris, madam ? well 
fo do I, it is indeed a very. fortunate 
oportunity for me! You will find 
in me an hcneft , fenfible compan. 
ion, who feels the deepeft concern 
at your misfortunes ! happy fhould 
I be, if you thought me fo far de- 
ferving your confidence as to give 
me an account of them.—Sir, you 
are certainly entitled to that confi- 
dence. E fhould Scorn the leaf 
thought tending to the contrary. 
I ought to inform you firtt of all 
that my name is Clara. A young 
man whom 1} loved, and whom [ 
Rill love, in fpite of his treachery! 
What, do you love, milfs ?—1 
mytelf did love once! perhaps you 
were as unfortunate as me.—Ua- 
fortunate, indeed ! May | beg you 
to proceed ?>—I have left all that is 
dear to me, to follow Alexis—to 
follow my lover, and the firft news 
I received of him, was of his in- 
conftancy.-—Alexis you fay is your 
lover’s 
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lover’s name, Alexis ?—Yes, per- 
haps you know him?—I do not 
think it can be the fame—pray, is 
he a mufician ?—Oh! anexcellent 
one. A handfome young man }— 
As can be. About nineteen > 
Wants but a few months. He is 
very mild, fhy ?-~’Tis he indeed. 
Unfortunately deceitful and dif- 
fembling. It cannot be he !—He 
told me he lived in a foreft ?—Ah! 
it is Alexis: you know my lover 
fir, where have you feen him ? 
—At Marfcilles, mils :—alas! his 
acquaincance has proved very fatal 
tome. For God’s fake, fir, ex- 
plain yourfelf !-~How I pity you 
to love at all, that perfidious— 
Well?—It will grieve your heart. 
Oh! fpeak jfir, pray fpeak ?—He 
deprived me of my miftreffes af- 
fections.—Is it pofiible ?—Very poi- 
fible; I had an unlimited conh- 
dence in him ; I introduced him 
to Sophia; I begged him to have 
an eye upon her conduct; the trai- 
tor! he falls in leve with her ¢ 
they both unite their cunning to 
deceive me, and in a noéturnal 


' meeting, refolve to elope together, 


to forfake me, to break my heart! 
Ah fir, fir !-—I {ee a young man 
enter my Sophia’s houfe in the 
dark ; I never fufpected him to be 
my friend Alexis! I watch him, in 
company with another perfon—he 
comes out of the houfe: I and my 
companion were armed with blud- 
geons. [ revenge myfelf upoh the 
unknown perfon, and in the morn- 
ing am informed that the victim 
Was no other than Alexis.—You 
cained him? Ah tell me, has he 
been much hurt —He was forced 
to keep his bed.a whole fortnight ; 
but it feems you pity him, my fair 
Clara, do not all thefe facts carry 
the ftrongelt conviction to your 
mind, muft not he be a villain un- 
Worthy to approach a perfon as 


* 
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lovely as you ?—Ah ! let me re- 
fpire, fir! So madny blows all at 
once? O Alexis! muft I hear noth- 


ing of thee bat thy perfidy ! At” 


St. Marcellin, he elopes with the 
gaol keeper’s wife ; at Marfeiiles he 
projets an elopement with—-O 
God! iwwhat a fickle man! how 
many miltrefies in fo fhort a time! 
Oh! Clara could not fix thy inno- 
cent heart; 1 am but too Jentible 
of it ; my abfence has effated my 
image from thy foul, which thou 
faid love had engraved. on it forevs 
er! I have done with him, I re- 
nounce him ; I will neither fee nor 
love him any more. You tell me; 
fir; he is at Marfeilles; I will go 
firaight to Paris; I will puta dil- 
tance of an hundred and fixty 
leagues between him and me, [ 
fain would add the whole globe to 
the {pace which fhall part us !— 


-Come,; mifs Clara, come with me 3 


I will introdute you toa friend, a 
friend dear to me by his virtues 
and his misfortunes ; you fhall 
make acquaintance with the charm. 
ing Arzelia, his tpoufe ; they have 
no children ; T will have them to 
adopt you for their own, I will have 
you to be their daughter. Ah! 
remember that virtue finds friends 
wherever it is met with. 

Clara thanked the receiver (for 
it was he) with fincerity, fweetnefs, 
and innocence. She then gave a 
faithful account of her adventures ¢ 
mentioned her father*Duberly, and 
Candor, deferibed the cottage, anc 
by all this obtained the entire con- 
fidence of her deliverer, who was a 
man highly refpectgble. During 
this converfation, they arrived at 
Lyons, where they made a [tay of 
feveral days, to fee all that was 
curious and remarkable in that ci- 
ty. Nothing very material having 
occured in their way from Lyons 
to Paris, I fhall not trefpafs upon 
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the reader’s time with uninterelting 
details, and entem the mettepolis 
with our two travellers, who alight 
*at the hotel* of the marquis de 
Corfagne, the receiver’s friend; 
who makes a confpicuous figure in 
the remaining part of this hiltory. 
The marquis was about forty; 
tall, well made, and amiable. He 
had futlered fo much by misfor- 
tune, that his countenance was o- 
vercalt by a melancholy gloom, 
which nothing could difpel. 
Arzelia, marchionefs de Corfagne, 
had nearly attained her feventh 
luftre ; the had {till the appearance 
of a woman who had been diltin- 
guilhed by exquilite beauty ; and 
though her eyes flufhed no more 
with glances .of juvenile vivacity; 
though her cheeks and features had 
been forrowed by torrents of tears, 
though the had loft the feducing at- 
tradives which at firit fight capti- 
yate the heart, yet her foul was re- 
fined, her temper gentle, and her 
mind ingenuous and upright. The 
jofs of her external charms only 
helped to heighten the brilliant 
qualities of her noble heart. Thus 
the panting tofe, faded by the ar- 
dency of a fummer’s day, the fickle 
butterfly approaches, and quickly 
Jeaves her for another flower, whofe 
full blown charms and {weet per- 
Jumes‘attract the coquetting infedt ; 
but the prudent bee is not deter- 
red by the decayed appearance of 
tae queen of Sowers ; the reverent- 
by opens her calyx, fare to find in 
ita nectar more precious than the 
* ulelefS perfume the has loft. 


The receiver whom we fhall 


forthwith denote by the name of 


Re } yey ee: sD 
Du Monay, had intimated to Clara, 
. . , . 
belore he preiented fer to his noble 
2 . , . : S| 
friends, that it wouid not be proper 
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tures. Much have they fuffered by 
misiortune, added he; fuch a con. 
fidence would only fharpen the 
edge of their grief; and with re. 
gard to the hiltory of the cottage; 
tothat Alexis who never knew his 
family, all this appears fo finguiar, 
fo romantic, as might in. all likeli. 
hood, leflen the favourable opinion 
to which your merits lay fo juka 
claim. Pardon my plainnefs Clara, 
you have given me leave to {peak 
with the tendernefs of a father ; I 
fhall exercife the paternal preroga- 
tive ;nay J do now, and in teftimo- 
ny of my friendfhip, I will intro- 
duce you to my friends, as my 
neice, as my brother’s daughter ; 
they know that I was to take her 
with me to Paris, but they know 
not that fhe is no more: take you 
her place, and be fure, the marchi- 
onefs will bring you up as her own 
daughter. 

Clara had not the léaft objection 
to makeParis her place of refidence} 
yet the regretted the cottage. Ma- 
ny times thinking on Candor, the 
accufed herfelf of cruelty and in- 
gratitude, and promiled to return 
to a man, who had fulfilled every 
duty of a parent towards her ; but 
the bare idea of what he exacted 
from Alexis, the vengeance he had 
meditated againft Duverly, and her 
ownfelf, his daughter, made her 
fhudder, fhe trembled with indig- 
nation, and praifed the powers a- 
bove for having refcued her from @ 
blood thirfly tyrant. Neverthelefs, 
faid fhe, to herfelf, one day, Alex- 
is may return to the cottage, and 
not finding me there—The quel 
ion is, will he feek me ? This quel 
tion I will not decide. But who 
will anfwer, that this falfe. man, 
not content with having fhius de- 
voted me to all the neglect of 
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) fighted paffion, who will anfwer, 

a hv that Ne will not add barbari- 

* ty to broken faith.” Oh God l 
that Wé were to bring with him my 


fibuld IT witnefs it! and fhouldl 

*. behold ! Nog Tt had rather flay in 
* Paris. Ih my deliverer I have 

. found a real father, and tan the” 
friends to whomehe mean$ to intro, 
duce me, be of an infenior amp? 

» © No, I will nevér leave thofe gene- 
rous hearts # 1 will liv@ happy far 

) from my prelations ; but what fay 

© J2—is not the place which gives, 

‘happinefs,’ the real bOfom of the” 
family? / 

\ ‘This wa$ the wife déterminatiqn 

# o€Clata. Arrived atithe marquis’ 
hotel, the porter (hows. our travel- 
lets into a beautiful faloon, where 

@ the marquis was Teading, and his 
® ‘fpoufe-amnfing herfelf-on the pia. 

, Wno forte. They'no foonér perceiv- 
ed’M. du Monajy than they fly to 

§ his arms. Is it you}my dear friend; 

_ faid the marquis, is it, you? how 

+ Yhappy I am to fee you again. 

«4 , The marchionefs expteffed no 
lefS the joy the felt at this meeting, 
and M, Du Monay laying hold» 
Clara’s hand, prefented»her to” the 
noble hofts. sHere you fee, faid he 
my niece Clara; my bGrother’s 

qdaughter. You have offered me 
. your houfe to receive her ; that ‘T 

5 oe bold to atcept your propofal, 
\ather@dhe is ; Argelia, what can be 
‘More lovely ? 

f Clara blufhed and caf down her 
, blue eyes: the marchionefs begs 
™ her to be feated by her: Yes, faid 

the noble lady, yes my dear, I a- 
dopt you as my daughter: our 
friend’s neice will find again a fath- 
erand a mother in us! what a pret- 
ty creature! Come modeft Clara, 
let us fee thofe pretty blue eyes ; 
come embrace me. 

Clara flies to the arms of her 
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new proce who, in cdnjunc- 


tion with her Confort, lavifhed the 
moft tender and atfectiona fe curefs 
fes apom her. . Digner was ferved 


". father’s head !—-O heaven !—and Wafterwards. Clara Conqnered fome- 


what of her natural timidity: fhe 
fung #ithe marehfonels aceompa- 
itied Hie® on the pian@forteé, and the 
day awas entirely {pent in coverfa- 

fi and the fweets of friendly re- 
creations, 

M. Du. Monay who only came 
to Paris to fettle fome affairs, fet 
out a fortnight afier to Marfeilles, 
whither his fun@ion called him. 
Previous to his departure, he re- 
cotmmended his dea® neice to his 
good iend : but he might have 
faved him/felf that trouble: Clara, 
by her"Gentlenefg and accomplith- 
ments had already ingratiated her- 
felf fo mugh, that the noble pair ab- 
folutely confidered het as their 
daughter. 

Clara faw,not without tears, the 
departure of her worthy friend ; 
and thoughshe was fully aware of 
the happinefs fhe would_enjoy with 
her new patents, yet. without him, 
fhe looked upon herfelf as banifhed 
toa defert. In conféquence, the 
defired to fpeak to,him in private. 
Will youleave us, father, faid the? 


“—T mul my dear niece !—Oh ! 


my belt uncle, how fhali I be able 
to endure your abfence ?—In ob- 
taining the friendhhip of your gen- 
erous ‘hofls, who will foon make 
youforget me !-—No, never! nev- 
er !—Farewell, Clara. My uncle! 
—Well!—You go to Marfcilles ? 
—Yes. Have you any commands 
upon that city—Oh! none at all 
—but—Go on.—If in cafe he was 
there, never to Mention my name 
to him !—To whom ?—To the per- 
fidious Alexis ; did he knuw where 
I was, I am fure he would write to 
me, and I—I would barn his let- 
Without perufing them ?—~» 
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Yes, without perufing” them !— 
Very well, my girly 1 underftand 
you ; 1 willmot.eyen tell him that 


I know you. Oh never mind, let © 


him know whatyou have done for 
me-—~your generofity, your friend- 
fhip do me too much honour, to 
conceal them; Well, let us come 
to the point ! So you will not even 
let him know you are in being.— 
Ah you may tell him how happy I 
am, tell him, tell him—that | think 
no more on him, and that I am 
happy—very happy !—Well, I will 
not forget that—-Ah ! my daugh- 
ter! you have not qitite got, the 
better of your love.—Me ! 4 affure 
you !—Come good bye my Clara, 
write to me, and depend always 
~—-always upon ray parental ten- 
dernefs and affeétion. 

They parted; Clara was melt- 
ing in tears ; but the marchionefs 
who furprifed her in that é¢ondition, 
took her to an apartment, and tri- 
ed to {tite her forrow by a thoufand 
little amufements, which did not fail 
producing*the defired effect. 

While we leave Clara in her 
profperous and happy fate, let us 
veturn to Alexis, whom we left 
wounded at the caftles let tis fee 
if he got better, and perfiits in his 
, refolution of going to Paris, 


CHAP. IX. 

7 IRST of all it will be neceffa- 

ry to inform my readers (if 
they have not gueffed it already) 
who was the lady of the caftle, that 
could not without enthufiafm utter 
the name of Alexis. He mutt re- 
member that Clara by the fame 
name, had made a conqueft of the 
heart of the baronefs of Yrace. It 
was before her Caftle the battle be- 
tween Alexis, Seiocco, and the two 
ftrangers had commenced ; and it 
was that foolifh old woman, who, 
upon hearing the name of our 
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young hero, had miftaken him fo 
the Alexis, who deferted from het 
a few days fince. 

Alexis ftops the blood which 
gufhed from the wound he has re. 
ceived in his face, and the barop- 
efs not nating examined himpwell, 
perfeveres in her notion, and orders © 
him to be put into an excellent bed. 
Julia, faid fhe to her woman, I 
could not fee his wounds without 
fainting !—-poor child—-go 
drefs it, to-morrow morning, I th :* 
fee how he does, and fhall myfelf f 
bring him his breakfaft, . 

In fatt, the ferme de chambre, 
who had but newly entered the fer. 
vice of the baronefs, goes up fairs © 
to Alexis’ apartment, and by dint’ ) 
of application to the patient’s face, 
covered it fo much, that his nofe, 
eyes. and mouth, were the only ‘ 
parts left free. — te 

Sciocco, who ftood by his friend’ 4 
bed-fide, gaped with aftonifhment ; 
and though he did not know, the 
motive of all this, yet he failed not 
to attribute it within himfelf, tothe , 
order of things, and predeftination. 
When every body had left the a 
pattment mic caro padrone, faid hey 
will you fay now that hazzard 
brought you to this ¢aftle?—I don’t 
know; 1 have fomething elfe to 
think on, Seiocco. yAnd what is , 
that ?—What a wretch ! does thy 
confcience not upbraid thee with 
the murder of the unhappy mam at ~ 
the inn, a murder, of which wey 
are the caufe !—Oh ! we are the 
caufe ! You had better own Sg ; 
nor, that yourfelf was the only 
caufe ; for my part, you know— 
Alas! you fpeak the truth !—yes 
my fuipe@ing temper. But how 
to truft the finceritty of a man 
found hidden in a cupboard }—He 
had his reafons for it !—He intreate 
ed me infourgenta manner. My 
God! it is I who have murdered 

him! 
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for j 

her j im What harm. could there 
ich have been, to let him ftay that 
re. ef». ‘Bight in my room *we wonld have 
“a watched, that is all, Ah Carlo, 


1 & whata weight Efeelupon my heart! 
. « how poignant is my remorfe ! Del- 
4. g, dolce Signor !* dovnot accufe 
I “J; ‘yourfelf fo much, Be as it will, 
oe _. fate had fome hand in the accident. 
Well, fate!—-Certainly, thus he 

nd _ «Pp. wasto perith; the matter was pre- 
olf ' arranged on high. But fool, fup: 
a | Fy pofe { had left him .in the cupboard?. 


. ’ —You was not to do it, Signor ; no 
ry ‘fe it was forbidden ; fomething re, 
. Mfirained your generous foul, and 
nth hifpered in your ear: Luftia h 
oe ortire+—How you tire my patience 
.. | “with your foolith, arguments ; me- 
iy _ thinks you, keep them on. purpofe 

5? ®¢o make me the more fenfible of 


"4 ¥. f my wrongs ; yes the more you fay, 

_ ; the more I am fenfible of them ; bes, 

caufe what could hinder,me when 

' —butlet us drop this theme of def- 

» Pair ; where are we, L wonder ?— 

" In the houfe of a very charitable 

» lady who is your intimate friend, 

My friend you fay ?—Yes, fignor, 

fhe fays you are charming, lovely, 

that you was a fev’night with, her. 

“1? Si Signor !, Sufely I don’t know 

her at all: This lady miftakes me 

for fome other perfon--Well, fo 

4 jymuch the better, mio Caro! Lafc- 

_ amo farlat  Itis heaven that fends 

‘us that good foul ;had not we 

found her caftle, what fhould we 

have done in the open fields, 

wounded as you are Let us make 

the beft of the dona flella§, which—— 

Scioeco would have gone farther, 

but a fervant came inwith a meilage 

that the baronefs invited him to 

fupper. Sciocco who did not want 

to be afked twice, went down ftairs 

to the old lady, and ate with a moft 
hearty appetite. 


* Sweet fir. 
§ Good ftars. 


i ee ee <a 


+ Let him come out. 


{| Indeed, or by God, 
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The baronefs afked him a thou- 
fand queftions, to which he made 
no anfwer, left hefhould deceive 
her, and be ordered to leave the 
houlee. Ah ! poor Alexis } have 
you known him long, fir ?—No, 
madama perdio \\| heis a, very ama- 

¢ cavaliere '——Aye, quite amiable! 
it is only ten days fince he has been 
here.—-Vulo ridere la Signora.q We 
have juft left Marfeilles, where we 
ftaid above a-fortnight. Why are 
you fo pleafed to contradia me ? I 
know him well the cruel little man { 
but tell me, as you are his friend, 
and know his fecrets, what has he 
donefince our laft parting ?—Since 
your parting ?—-Yes, we parted 
upon the road, about one league 
further. Upon my word, madama, 
I know nothing. ot it. O, but I 
know better, where did he come 
from juft now? where did you 

et acquainted with him? have 
you had any difpute ? who are the 
aggreffors ? 
he baronefs would never have 
put an end to her queftions ; and 
Sciocco wiio faw plainly that fhe 
miftook his matter for fome other 


eperfon, was at a lofs what anfwer 


to make, fo great was his appehen- 
fion of being difpoffetfed of his good 


sbirth. The baronefs. who for her 


own part, did not know what ta 
make of Carlo’s jargon ; imagined 
that he was non compos mentis, and 
the blows he received in the com- 
bat, muft have difordered his fen- 
fes. After fupper Sciocco returned 
to our hero’s apartment, and re- 
peated the converfation which he 
had juft had with the hoftefs, afked 
him what he thought of it. A- 
texis, who was not framed for falfe- 
hood, premifed that on the next 
mMOTning 


dear fir, let ker clone. 
q Your ladythip s 2 (0sag. 
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morning he would @Weover "hime 
to the baroief., amd rabheMguit her 
houfe thia fulf&r her @ly longer to 
rema'ain her mitiken #6ftons, 
Avuthe break of day thé old lady 
Went up to her pare t, wuole Face 
fhe did not ka IW, i ac gunt of the 
lint applied to it. by J ‘Lt j sihd fat 
down by him, and addr He T-4 him in 
the following Words : ™ So yowun- 
grateful little mag, I have. you a- 
gain in my callle.—! ought nof to 
feel the leaft concern for you, fice 
you behived fo fcandalafly to- 
wards me ;, but—my indu' genee— 
my weaknefs=-you know “me 3 
you know wellahat [havea cling 
heart ?”’ Madam, the reception you 
gave me, putsjit out of all doubt ; 
but permit mé to uadéceive you?— 
I am not—-Cothe, be of good chear 
—What fignities that baihtulnefs— 
that low voice ?— Indeed, TI hardly 
know you avain.. I believe you 
madam, becaufe I "never had the 
honour to be known to you. Ah 
you diflemble —crue! creature! yu 
are forry that fate has brought y< 
again to u mean to 
—b.t the artifi¢e is too | pallp: ible— 
T have got thee ava ns | ttle wretch, 
and never more fh: “foi lasve 


my feet-— y 


this place.—It is all over, thou art 
with me for life. 

Alexis frightened at this menace, 
was going to rep DIYs when the baro- 
nefs being informed that fomebody 
defired to fpeak a hee below, fud- 
den!y icft the apartment. It was 
one of her farnicrs who had come 


to feitle fome accounts with her 
ladyihip, which would not fuffer her 
to return to her young patient. 


Sciecco had exhaufied his whole 
rhetoric during that imterva!, to 
convince « lexts that it was very 
lucay fy him to be thu milt iken 


> 


r ' a 9 . ° “> . 

ior another, Alexis re ejected his 

eh en >. er fr ify aT j 

a “3 Liu. A s Clo us < ifp ¢ f- 
mata heme f 

an 1 ¢ven Mavic him hind in the ald 


tm + = m 
lady’s Condua, fome feetet “De 
which did not alarm him, a ice 
he imagined that fheemutt ld 
fome. violent det ‘gn upon him. If 
not, faid he to €arlo, we are falleg 


in aden of fuffians.—What can 
fh: wantof me? 
Woman threaten Me With perpetual, 
confir*ment ?— Ob! !°d will be free 
this very, night 
fhould think fa, mio pafdrene ? - Pof. 
fib'e youfay !—don’t you obferve 
in the barpnafs and all her domet- 
tics, an air of favagenefs,—an air 
fosfingwar 2—W hy 
look much like “e 
oh !—everp body—only obferve 
them, Sciogeo. Joke apart, I a 
not.ealy in thi, pla@e.—This is ae 
nother inflance of the effect of your 
preja dices, your fears, your a. 
Cions 1JBut, let us be Soup 
fhould I be kept here in fpite of my- 
felé?—{uppofe, it is in the order 6f 
things. Scioeco I perceive fome 
fatal omens | Come, let us get out 
of this placé—But, your wound? 

—My wouns!, hey yay lock 
how dancerbus itis? 

Alexis at thefe words throws of | 
the drefling, rifesy and taking Scie. 
co by the h and; they both defcend 
roto the garden, walk acrofsvit, 
finds a little gate open from the 
field-fide, and run as: fat as they 
can! the fly 
more-clondy, ‘aiid a thick obicurity © 
which, covering the earth, fee med 
to indicate to our» travellers 2 
fait approaching and inevitable 
itorm. 

After having ayayes for awhile 
through winding » bulhes, ditches, 
&c. the molt vivic flathhes of light- 
ning rent the- ealtern fkv, ‘and 
which were fucceeded by the loud- 
eft claps of thunder; already fome 
little drops of rain, preceded the 
torrents of hail and fhowers that 


were tofohiow. Alexis and Sciccco 


cont! nuca 


Why. does that © 


!—Ts it poflible youl 


» 1 believe they : 
every body. —Ohy, 
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) inaed their wmarch with inde. 
*f; ble halte, yet the filence, the 


t 


have ‘ight the awful horrors, of nature, 
congealed their frame with fhvolun- 
‘allen ‘ “tary fhiverings g in vain did they 
| Can attempt to advance fagther in their 
that “ ourfe, anextreme weaknefS flack- 
etual. enedtheig, nerves, their Ences tote 


tree» Ey tered, they could neither breathe, 
: you! AEN Mor fupport the weight of their bo- 
Pof. dies. Welly imprudente’ cavaliere, 
erve Mfaid Sciocco, you fee now, to what 
mei-  «f, we have expofed ourlelves.—What 
. air’ » : can we do, anfwered Alexis, by 


they “9 * way of confolation,,was not it in 
“Oly, sesthe natural order of things ?—Cer. 
eve tainly; but we could have avoided 
at ‘, had we temained.in a houfé 


iS de» |B) gewhere we have been tréated with fo 
pour ) much gentility —Well, this brings 
Dig “go over to my opinion.—Nor it 
way 8 “indeed; Ivthall always adhere faithw 
my- ; } © fully to my fyftem. There are e- 
r OF Vents that cannot be avoided) in 


ome fpice of all Or efforts to the con- 
out © trary ; but there are alfo fome that 
nd? “#" «can beavoided, which we feem to 
‘ook y. feck by our imprudence, and which, 


in order that they may happen, are 
of | "Jiable to certain conditions. For 
ince inftance : the ftorm to. which we 
eid i mut be expofed?—Micht we not 
ity as well have heard it roarin bed at 
the MB the houfe of the baronefs, hey ?— 
heyy & ...Goonwith your muttering, I think 
bly ‘ youshave great reafon for it— 
tity 7 &~ What can the danger be to you ?-— 


ch J 
_ 
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5 a to “weep. bitterly—in vain, 
Alexis tri€s toconiole him, the Ita. 


lian is'alWay$a @obbing ; he pro-, 


telts that this ts the lait moment of 
their life, and that both are deftined 
to be coniumed by the lightening. 
—Alas! cried he, how have I de. 
ferved to perifh by celeftial fire !— 
Santa Maria, afcolta la mio confef- 
fone}. LravithedSignora Mazarelli 
from her father ; but it was only 
to put, her inth@ehands of a very 
honétt chevalier—von ho peccato come 
traladegge § !—Is it for having o- 
bliged te ungrateful at Paris with 
my property @—Non bo peccato cone 
tra la legge !—Is it for having lived 
among the thieves don’t we live 
among them in all great cities Je. 
Non ho peccato !—Is it, in fine, for 
having given fo mereilefs a drub- 
bing to mio caro, mio enero, miio 
tropa dolce maefiro !—Oh | Si ho pec- 
cato, molto peccato contra la legge, la 
vencrabile legge ! 
Whilft the Italian offered up the 
molt fervent vows to all the faints 


Yin paracife, the violemce of the 


fhower forced Alexis to look for 
fhelter gi and there feemed to be a 
light at no great diftance from him. 
Come Sciocco, faid he, laying hold 
of his hand, I fee a place of thelter, 
of propitious fhelter. 

He fays, and advancing towards 
the fpot whence the glaring of the 
light proceeded, they di‘cover an 


ned © Don’t I rifk myfelf ag wellas you? antique ftructure, with a little ftee- 
a —Feramente* that’s a great.com- ple on its fummit. The door is 
dle  t!—Ah! mio maefro !—What open, and nobody appears.—Our 
aclap of thunder !—Ah! Dio! two travellers enter that kind of a 
ile Dio !'—how unfortunate are we ! hermitage, and feeking every where 
es, Sciocco terrified at the ftorm for fomebody to fpeak to—they 
ht which was continually increafing ; call out—Nobody an{wers the call 
n — lTlowever, 
id- * Truly. 
me + St.Mary hear my confefion. The tranflator, to render this exprefion more 
he intelligible to the general reader, wifhies them to obferve, that all Roman Ge tholics, 
les fuch as the ftalians, &c. are made to believe that they will go to everlafting dgmne 
iat tion, if their confcience has not been purged by an articular confeilion of t.c Mortal 
co fins. This ideadefolates fo much the poor Italian in this ftory. 





§ I have not finned againf the law. 
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claimeth his memory ! Ah, good, 4 


— However, the hermitage appears 
to be inhabited: a lamp is fof 
pended from theeieling, and fever- 
al rongh utenfils aréydcattered a- 
bout. Alexis feemed to perceive 
an infcription upon the wall, he 
approaches :-—-O furprize !—his 
name (trikes bis fill uncertain fight; 
—VYes it is Jlexir, graved every 


where upon ftone :—thefe words a-, 


bove all, trike him in a fingular 
marner : ‘ 
“ Should the dear youth Alexis, alas, be 
no more, 
I never wil! ceafe his fate to deplore : 
In ay bofom, his image remains fill the 
fame, 
Then, for ever, ye walls, exhibit his 
name 1°» 
Throughout this defolate man- 
fion he difcovers thefe verfes : every 
corner of the hallowed place, p: 


| 
* 


¢ rh 


God ! Who can refide here ? Eve. 
ry fearch of Alexis proves truitlefs ; 

in yain he calls, nobody appears ; 

thunder, lightening, inceilant fhow. 

ers, the terror ot Sciocco, in a wo 


all. augments bis confufion ; he «fy 


dares not reft himfelf upon a ftone, 

dali he fees reminds him of his * 
Tidorranet : he gives -himfelf up 
to the angnith of defpair, and floods 
of tears guth from his eyes. Thé 
Fral an fympathifes with his forrew, _ 
and boik traveilers are deprefled by 
the bittere(t woe, amidit the horrors 
of a ftormy night, withmo other 
fhelter Uaan a fhattering Rermitage, 
wuere all re-opens their wounds; 
where all finks them deep in the 
abyfs df wretchedncfs ! 

END OF TUE THIRD PART. 


Or rHa CITY o- WORMS. . 


BOUT fourteen mitles north 

of Manheim, we pafs near 
Frankendahl, a trong toygn in the 
palatinate, remarkable only for 
having been taken by the Spani- 
ards in 1623, by the Ssvedes in 
1632, and by the French in 1689, 
whea it was burnt to the ground. 
Seven miles further, in the circle of 
the Upper Rhine, but within the 
limits of the palatinate, is the im- 
perial city of Worms, the capital 
of a bifhopric of the fame name, 
whole bilhop is a prince of the em; 
pire. This place is celebrated for 
the diet held here in tg21, whea 
the illuttrious Luther appeared to 
juitify his opinions before the em. 
peror Charles V. and the princes 
and prelates of the empire. When 
his friends would have difluaded 
him from appearing at Worms, by 
urging the example of John Hufs 
and Jerome of Prague, who were 
burnt at Conftance, notwithfand. 
ing the fafe-condu& granted them 


by the. perjured Sigifmund, he an- 
fwered, with aa intrepidity that 
marked his character, © I am law- 
fully called to appear in that city 
and thither I will go, in the name 
of the Lord, though as many devs 
Us as there aretiles on the houfes, 
were there combined againit me.’ 
To the honour of Charles, bigot as 
he was, he did not imitate the con » 
duct of his predeceffor, Among 
the curiolities in this city, is a pice 








ture, over a moveable alter, neary © 


the entrance of St.Martin’s chureh, 
which, from the odnefs of the con- 
ceit, and the low and profane idea 
of the painter, has not efcaped the 
notice of travelicrs. At one of the 
corners on the top of it, is repre- 
fented the Omnipotent, « whom the 
heaven of heavens cannot contain,’ 
in the form of an old man, addrefl- 
ing himfelf to the Virgin Mary, 
who is placed on her knees in the 
mid of the picture, holding the 
infant Jefus by the feet, and ridi« 
culoully 
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4 ofa mill, which is warned, 
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“ . 


»jgaloufly putting the head of the 
~ 23 of the World into the 


bythe twelve apoftles, by the help 
ot wheel, while the ,popejis upon 


“hisknees, receiving the holts that 


‘ 


’ a cardinal, who gives it toa bifhop; 
vthe bifhop prefents it toa prielty. 
gad the prieft give itto a layman. 


; 


fall from the mill into@ golden cha- 
lic, one of which he prefents to 


The painter however abfurd, was, 
perhaps, devoutly fericus. _ In 
thefe times, however, he would, no 


Woubt, be thought to have exhibit- 


edan admirable fatire againft the 
.sbfurd do@trime of tranfubftantia- 
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‘om; a dofrine, which, with the 
other corruptions of the church of 
Rome, has contributed to form fo 
many infidels'on the continent, 
among othe. (e/-difant philofophers 
who adopted opinions without in- 
quiry, and, tnflead of examining the 
evidences of Chriftianity, its pre- 
tenfions to divine authority, its 
genuine doctrines, and its glorious 
views, reject it altogether, on ac- 
countof the wretched abfurdities 
by whith, inthe darkeit ages, a 
feries of wicked and ambitious 
men have obfcured its native luf 
tre, and fullied its intrinfic exce)- 
lence. 
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eg ‘BY MR. MERCIER, 


( CRB reed from page 4 7.) 


y JARRING ©and plaintive 


noife, which came from the 
adjoining room, where the eWo un- 
,tappy lovers were, whofe adven- 
ture had fo much affected me, a- 
woke me fuddenly. I hated thith- 
er, What a moving and terrible 
feene ! A mam, who I foon found 


‘to be the father*of ge young, wo- 


man, in the greatelt ragé, endea- 
vouring to ftrangle her ; her lover 


held him vigoronfly, with all his 


’ might,though with decency. Some- 


times he implored, then ftruggled ; 

was both’ protector of this dif- 
treed woman, and a fubmifive 
and fuppliant fon. The whole 
houfe was raifed with the noife ; 
feveral people, urged on by the 
enraged father, endeavoured to 0- 
Verpower the young man, while 
the other fpelators, moved and af- 
fected, joined in his defence ; bat 
at the appearance of an officer, who 
produced a formidable order, and 
the angry countenance of a man 
who claimed the rights of a father 


over his daughter, every one 
way, and force fuecceeded. 

The lovers were torn from each 
other’s embraces!’ ‘hey funk fromt 
the pinnacle of defpair into a ful- 
len filent forrow 3 they feemed an- 
nih'lated, and like two victims drag- 
ged to execution. 

The young child, half awoke by 
the}noife and tumult, lay ftruggling 
inthe cradle. [I was fuddenly feiz- 
ed with an extraordinary emotion, 
being fiiil full of my dream,and the 
image of nature. I took the infant 
in my arms, and prefenting it to 
this inflexible father,—Sir, faid 1, 
in a firm tone, here is an infant, 
who wants a father; it is your 
blood that flows in its veins, and 
beate’in that little heart, which 
will ene day blefs the hand that 
cherifhes its weaknefs, or curfe the 
one that abandons it. This is he in 
whom you are to revive, and who 
will one day be your greatelt giory 
or reproach: look upon this imno- 
cent babe that your  barbarity 
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would deprive of every affiftanges 
would you wilh himeto curfe you! 
Your daughter’s, crime is to have 
yieldedto an impulfe which had fub- 
dued you more than once; and you 
have not Been able to conquer. She 
has brought into the world, without 


your confent, perhaps without her® 


own, a fon, who thould not be guil- 
ty in your light; it depends on youy 
then, torepair this fault, by legitt- 
mating this fon, who will refpec 
and cheriith you. Shall barbarian 
prejudice force you to facrifice 
every thing dear to you in this life! 
As ‘to this young man, he loves, 
and is beloved ; he@g@nders you a 
virtuous handg what greater riches 
do you require ? Confefs it ; the 
{mile of this infant has more real 
charms and value than the greatelt 
treafures; its mother is your daugh- 
ter; what other tile oucht the 
father of this chtid bear than her 
hufband ! he is worthv.of it, as he 
has fulfilled its duties ; fet a proper 
value on his refolution, and high 
ipivited feeling foul, that loves you, 
notwithanding yourdeverity. 

‘he father, ftruck more with the 
afpect of the child than with my re- 
monfirance, contemplated him fled- 
faftly. ithad thrown off part of its 
clothes ; and whether it was the ef- 
fect of the minute, or a fortunate 
accident, he fixed his eyes on his 
grandfather with the fame tender 
earnettnefs as he did on his mother ; 
he even held out {miling his two lit- 
tle hands to him. I ventured to 
put him in his arms, and faid,—be. 
hold his afylum ! he is in the bofom 
of nature, and {hall not depart from 
it ; this brealt muft not be fhuta- 
gainit his cries. Could he fpurn 
him from him ! his countenance 
began already to betray the emo- 
tions of his heart; he vainly en. 
deavoured to conceal it. In his 
confufion, he could not help kifing 
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the child ; the afflided mother, at 
tefitive to all his motions, feized ihe 


infant ; the flung herte!f at hisfeer; | 


and iupporting her child with ong 
hand, while fhe prefled him Peritly, 
to her father’s lips, with the other 
fhe grafped his hand, and bathed jt 
with atorrentef tears. The young 
man, ata little diftancey put one 
knee to the ground; and J, ftanding 
with extcfided arms, and tears ip 
my eyes, excited the already relent. 
ing father to pity and compafiog! 
It was not long before he put up his 


hand to wipe away a falling tear ;* 


and his filence prefaged fome grand 
event. .“ Thou haft conquered,” 
faid he fuddenly tohis daughter, 
“I did not expect thisethunder- 
clap; it is from Jdeaven, which 
over-rules all. © His-hély name be 
for ever bleft ! Rife up ¢ my anger 
is pat; Tforgivé you, and I feel 
my tars mingle with thine.—This 
child—Ah |—teave me, you foften 
me todmuch—take your child, he 
is now ..mine—love me, both. of 
you.”” “He fpokej,and kifling the 
child with redoubléd tranf{port, 
gave him back to his mother. The 
young man then wvefitured to ap- 
proach, took h'm bythe hand and 
kifled it with a ref2e@ful air ; and 
I, giving way to the forte of exam- 
ple, feil at his kn@es, as if I had 
been his own,fon, or as if he had 
pardoned met” He did not raife us 
up, he wept bitterly a long time, 
hiding his face, now and then Te- 
turning to the child’s cradle, whouf 
he gazed on with wondrous and 
relenting eyes. The witneffes to 
this affecting fcene, aftonifhed,gave 
way to the different emotions ol 
fur prife, tendernefs and joy. 

Love and gratitude were never 
more ftrongly marked by lively 
and tender expreffions : The victo- 
rious triumph of nature, peaceable 
and melting, was as great as the 
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®rions rage that had burft forth 
an hour before.» This bard-heart- 
ed and inflexible father feemed ‘a- 
bathed at the exceffes to which he 
. had abandoned himfelf ; his confu- 
fion between a fon, a daughter and 
4 grandfon, would form a portrait 
which would require a better pen- 
cilthan mine. Thus the innocent 
action of an infant difarmed an en- 
raged man of his wrath, which any 
other would in vain have attempted 
to work upon: Oh, Nature, Na- 
ture, faid I to myielf, this is one of 
y ftrokes : Thou haft pulled the 
et thread that unites the hearts 

of thy children, ‘and they have o- 
beyed thee! We muft return to 
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thee to be feeling, to be humane, to 
be happy. The father could not 
fatiate his eyes with his dear child, 
who had difarmed his anger ; 
twenty times did he return to cae 
refs him; thé mother’s heart ene 
joyed the fight; without lofing a 
fingle circumitance. He antici. 
pated the pleafure of prefenting 
him to all his family. The moth. 
er wiped away her tears; but they 
were the tears of gladnefs. The 
young man filently embraced me 3 
and I, overjoyed at the victory 
obtained by Nature, fet out, en- 
joying the delicious pleafure of 
having feen*every thing changed 
according totheir wifhesand mine.* 


* A player, called Armand, in a piece, entitled “ The Call of Nature,” has appto- 
priated to himfelf the charaéter, and expreilions of the author. 
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OricInAL LATTER of Dr. Jounson, on his Wirn’s DEaTHe 
Not publifhed in his Works, nor in any Life of bim. 


, . March 17,1752. O.8. 
_ Dear Sir, . 
OTWITHSTANDING the 
warnings of philofophers, 
and the daily examples of lofles and 
misfortunes; which life forces upon 
us, fuch is the abforption of our 
thoughts in the bufinefs of the pre- 
fent day—-fuch the refignation of 
our reafon to eripty hopes of future 
felicity, or fuch our unwillingnefs 
to forefee what we dread, that every 
calamity comes fuddenly upon us, 
and not only preffes as a burden, 
but crufles as a blow. 

There are evils which happen 
@ut of the common courfe of na- 
ture, againft which it is no re- 
proach not to be provoked. A 
flath of lightening intercepts the 
traveller in his way. The concuf- 
fion of an earthquake heaps the ru- 
Ms of cities upon their inhabitants. 
But other miferies time brin 
though filently, yet. vifibly forward 

Pel. V1T. 


by its own lapfe, which yet ap. 
proaches unfeen, becaufe we turn 
our eyes away, and they feive us 
unrefifted, becaufe we would not 
arm ourfelves againft them, by fet- 
ting them before us. 

Thatit is in vain to thrink from 
what cannot be avordid, and to 
hide that from ourfeives which muf 
fometimes be found, is a truth 
which we al] know; but which all 
negle&t, and perhaps none more 
than the fpeculative reafoner, whofe 
thoughts are always from home, 
whole eye wanders over life, whofe 
fancy dances after meteors of hap- 
pinefs kindled by itfelf, and who 
examines every thing rather than 
his own ftate. 

Nothing is more evident, than 
that the decays of age mutt termi- 
nate in death. Yet there is no 
man {fays Tully) who does not be- 
lieve that he may yet live another 
year, and there is none who does 

aot, 








not, upon the fame principle, hope 
another year for his parent or his 


f 

i ae 

| ' friend ; bui the fallacy will be in 
i 
| 











time detected ; the lait year, the 
lat day, will come: it has come, 
and ts pat—“ The life which made 
iy, my own life pleafant is at an end, 
i, and the gates of death are fhut up- 
mi on my profpedcts.” 
The lof, of a friend, on whom 
1} the heart was fixed, to whom every 
wo! wifh and endeavour tended, is a 
ftate of defolation in which the 
TE mind looks abroad impatient of it- 
j | 4 feif, and finds nothing but emptinefs 
iW and horror. The blamelefs life, 
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the articfs tendernefs, the native 

fimplicity, the modett refignation— 

the patient ficknefS and tie quiet 
H death, are remembered only to add 
value to the lofs—to aggravate re- 
gret for what cannot be amended— 
to deepen forrow for what cannot 
be recalled. 
1 Thefe are the calamities by which 





Providence gradually difengagzes us 

| from the love of life. Other evils 

i fortitude may repel, or hope may 
taal mitigate ! but irreparable privation 
if leaves nothing te exercife refolu- 


mt) tion, or flatter expectation. The 

| | dead canaot return, and nothing is 
left us here but languifhment and 
i grief. 

Yet fuch is the courfe of nature, 
that whoever lives long muft out- 
Nal live thofe whom he loves and hon- 

ours. Such is the condition of our 
prefent exiltence, that life mult one 
Hi time lofe its aflociations, and every 
+} inhabitant of the earth mutt walk 
{i downward to the grave alene and 

| unregarded, without any partner of 
his joy or grief, without any inter- 
' elted witnefs of his misfortunes or 
faccefs. Misfortunes indeed he 
may yet feel, for where is the bot- 
tom of the mifery of man! but 
4 what 1s fuccets to him, who has 
none to enjoy it? Happinefs is not 
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found in felt. contemplation ; it jg | 
perceived only when it is reflected 
from another. 

We know little of the Rate of de. 
parted fouls, becaufe fuch know. 
ledge is not necefiary to a good life. 
Reafon deferts us at the brink of 
the grave, and gives no farther in. 
telligence. Revelation is not whol. 
ly filent. ‘ There is joy among the 
angels in heaven over a fianer that 
repenteth.” And furely the joy is 
not incommunicabie to fouls difen. 
tangled from the body, and made | 
like angels, 

Let hope, therefore, difate what 
revelation does not confute—thaf 
the union of fouls may till remain ; 
and that we, who are ftruggling 
with fin, forrow, and infirmities, 
may have one part in the attention 
and kindnefs of thofe who have fin- 
ifked their courte, and are now re- 
ceiving the reward, 

Thefe are the great occafions 
which force the mind to take refuge 
in religion. When we have no help 
in ourfelves, what can remain but 
that we look up to a higher and 
greater power ? And to what hope 
May we not raife our eyes and 
hearts, when we confider that the 
greatef power is the bef ? 

Surely there is no man who, thus 
afflifed, does not feek fuccour in 
the gofpel, which has brought life 
and immortality to light ! The pre- 
cepts of Epicurus, which teach us 
to endure what the laws of the unt- 
verfe make neceflary, may filence, 
but not content us. The dictates 
of Zono, who commands us to look 
with indifference on abitra& things, 
may difpofe us to conceal our for- 
row, but cannot affuage it. Real 


alleviation of the lofs of friends, and 
rational tranquility in the profpet 
of our diffolution, can be received 
ogy from the promiie of him in 
whofe hands are life and death, and 
from 
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from the affurances of another and 
better fiate, in which all tears will 
be wiped from our eyes, and the 
whole foul fhall be filled with joy. 
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Philefophy may infufe flubborn- 
nef:, but religion only can give pa- 


tience. 


: Sam. Jounson. 
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The DELIGHTS of BENEVOLENCE. 
(Continued from page 483.) 


THE CHILD RESTORED AND A BATHER 
UAPPY. 

HEN Lady Frances return- 

ed the Narratives, fhe en- 
quired of Mr. Merridon the reafon 
which had occafioned his illnefs, 
He anfwered, that at an “e in the 
town of "he had relieved a mii- 
erable wretch that was perifhiag for 
want. I gave orders, (proceeded 
Mr. Merridon) tothe landlord to 
fupply him with every thi ing necel- 
fary until he was recovered. Upon 
hearing my voice, he defired my 
fervant to inform me that he had 
fomething to communicate that 
was to me of the greatelt confe- 
quence. IT ordered him to be ad- 
mitted. Afraid of my refentment, 
he extorted a promife from me, 
that I would not hurt him : And 
then told me he had been my un- 
cle’sfervant; but thatit was him- 
felf who had carried off my fon, 
whom he had placed with his fif- 
ter.” After which, (continued the 
wretch). my mafler and myfelf fet 
off again for Italy ; where the re- 
venge of his miftrefs for a fmall of- 
fence, rewarded him with the ftil- 
letto, for his generofity to her, and 
for the offences he had committed 
againit the worthy part of his fel- 
low creatures.” ** Upon his death, 
{continued he) I was reduced to 
the greatelt diilrefs; that diltrefs 
Eecenes remorf{e;; » and Po was de- 





my wickedutfs to refllore to you 
your child : For which purpofe ! 
came to England, and have en- 
Gountered milery in all its fhapes.” 


«My filter having removed from 
the houfe m which [ lett her, has 
addedto my forrows, [have been 
informed that fhe is in this coun- 
try ; but my neceflities have pre- 
vented any farther purfuit.” [et 
was the fight sof this man that a- 
wakened in my foul torments that 
before were a little lulled. I had, 
however, the prefence of mind to 
order, and to enable him to make 
every fearch poflible ; and yeller- 
day T received from hima fetter, 
informing me that he had fet out 
for Wales s where he has fome 
merce to think his filter 1s gone. 

« And now, my dear niadam,( (taid 
the unfortunate Merridon) | claim 
your promife, that thould I not 
find my {weet boy before my diilo- 
lution, which I feel drawing on a- 
pace, you will have the goodnefs 
to take him under your prote¢tion, 
and fee that juitice is done to him; 
as his grand-father and grand-mo- 
ther are no more.”? Lady Fran. 

ps pledged to him her word of hon. 
our, that the intereft and weifare 
of his child fhould be dear to her 
asherown. After this converfa- 
tions Lady Frarices flew to her 
mother, with a joy fo vwitible on 
her countenance, thatahe Ceunte'’s 
could not but perceive it. “ What 
is the matter, Frances 7” faid the 
Comntefs, © O madam, (replied 
Lacy Prances, almoit out of breath) 


] reany be: eve l have tound the 
parents of my Tittle foundiar H 
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ar ‘Lune 2 


ig, SSS 














et HF a SS Ss 



































— 


ee 























g40 MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 


cumitances to her mother, who de- 
fired her to fend for the child im- 
mediately : * But remember,{ {aid 
fl: ) this affair muit be conducted 
v. h the greateit caution.’ 

A .metlenger was immediately 
difpacched to the town of —-——s3 
and im afew hours William, the 
ci lt, and the woman, arrived at 
K Caftie. Lady Frances,Mrs. 
Temp'ar, and Mr. Merridon were 
obierving by the fide of a beaut ful 
canal, the playful gambols of the 
juferior finny race ; Whea Harry 
flew to the fectof his charming be- 
gefadirels. “Lovely boy | the 
exclaimed. Merridon looked round, 
he faw Harry claiped within the 
arms of Lady Frances. For fome 
moments his cyes were riveted on 
the child, and then turned ‘to his 
amiable fupporter, with an exprei- 
fion that cannot be defcribed. La. 
dy Frances, in a whifper, faid to 
her aunt, “ See madam, how pow- 
erfully, how rapidly nature ope- 
rates upon the human heart.” Mr. 
Merridon at length took the hand 
of the child, anv, with a grievious 
figh, faid, “ Such would have been 
my Harry.” My name is Har- 
ty,” repeated the child with im- 
patieree. “ And what elfe ” faid 
Mr. Merridon. «“ I don’t know,?’ 
aniwered the child.  Myfterious 
fate! not know !” echoed Mr. 
Merridon. Here an explanation 
immediately fo'lowed, and the 
woman was fert for ; trom whofe 
account Mr. Merridon was con- 
vinced that he had found his long 
loft fon. 

The boundlefs joy of LadyFran- 
ces difcevered itlelf on her lovely 
and exprefive countenance: But 
the rapturous gratitude and tranf- 
ports of Mr. Merridon, exceeds def- 
cription : His utterance was con- 
fined to a fingle exclamation : “An- 
gelic woman !” was all be could 





fay. William was not forgot, Har. 
ty had Role away to his friend, 
whom he brought in his hand? 
See, here is my daddy William) 
(faid he) and pray Sir, love him as 
much as do.” Upon the requelt 
of the child Mr. Merridon advane- 
ed to William who kept at a mod. 
eft ditance; but conceive what 
was his altoni‘hment, when in the 
perfon of William he recognized 
his old and faithful fervant. The 
indignity which he had offered to 
age by the blow he had given to 
William ; and. the ingratitude of 
the adtion, food with fo much 
force upon the mind of Mr. Mer- 
ridon that he flarted back fiom him. 
Hard is my lot, (faid the poor 
old man) that [ itill fhould be, my 
honoured and beloved matter, the 
object of your fufpicions.” Merri- 
don replied, “ 1 never did fufped 
you. I ceverhad an entire depen- 
dance on ycur integrity ; but I 
never think of the meannefs of my 
conduct on that day, but it adds to 
the horror of my refleions.” “ O, 
Sir! (faid William, your diftrac- 
tibn, your refentment, was excufa- 
ble, had you put me to death on 
the fpot.”” He could no longer 
contain himfelf; the tears forced 
their way down his furrowedchecks. 
Harry feeing the diftrefs of Willi- 
am, and not being able to compre- 
hend the meaning, ran up to Lady 
Fratices; “ That gentleman, my 
Lady, makes my daddy cry! prays 
madam,order us to go home agai, 
for I know you don’t like to fee 
any body cry.” The tears of you 
and William, thal! be dried,” faid 
Lady Frances. Mr. Merridon come 
ing yp to them, fhe related to him 
the requelt of his fon ; whom he 
clifped to his breait, faying, ‘Dear 
boy, thy mind and thy countes 
nance are hoth thy mothers ; both 
lovely.” Harry, however, being 
promifed 
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romifed that William fhould al- 
a live with him, became per- 
fectly fatisied ; and a general joy 
and congratulation fucceeded. 
Mifs Percival, who was gone home, 
was invited to ihare in the feltivity 
this event had occafioned ; an event 
jn which the felt herfelf much in- 
terefted. 

When the time arrived that La- 
dy Frances had engaged to vilit 
the Reclufe, Mr. Merridon became 
dejected. His heart now yielded 
to an affection, founded on thofe 
virtues which muft enfure its dura- 
bility. A few days before her de- 
parture for Wales, Mr. Merridon 
ventured to difclofe his patlions ; 
which Lady Frances, ftrange as it 
may appear, abfolutely rejected. 
She however, allowed him to cor- 
refpond with her, and at the fame 
time affured him of her moit per- 
feét elteem and friendhhip. 

A DEATH-BED SCENE. 

Upon Lady Frances’ arrival in 
Wales, the fearcely allowed herfelf 
time for refrefhment : fhe ftole to 
the grove. She found the Reclufe 
lying upon her bed of ruthes. Her 
eyes were funk, and her counte- 
nance pallid ; but yet there ap- 
peared a ferenity indeed, a joy in 
every feature; feldom feen when 
death is fo near upon feizing his 
prey. The reclufe took the offered 
hand of Lady Frances, with a 
{weetnefs never before obferved, 
« Are you come, dear, and beloved 
friend ! (faid the) are you come to 
receive my blefling ?—Yes, you are 
come to clofe my eyes : to fee my 
laft with, my laft requeft perform- 
ed.” “ 1 hope, (faid Lady Fran- 
ces) that period is far diftant.” 
** Surely my friend does not with 
to detain me from my love? A 
few nights ago I beheld my Freder- 
ick; till then I had heard his voice 
enly ; but I then faw him—in a 
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ftream of light I faw him defcend. 
He {poke in imiles, faying, Come, 
my Adelade, come my love, and 
receive the reward of thy fufferings, 
thy patience, and thy perfevering 
Virtues ?—I endeavoured to fly to 
my Frederick ; but this load, this 
heavy load of clay, held me down.” 
—Lady Frances faw with grief that. 
her end was approaching ; fhe 
therefore no longer fought to flat- 
ter her ; nor did the attempt to 
waite the moments in confolatory 
expreflions ; fhe was convinced, 
that a life of fo much fimplicity and 
innocence, mult be acceptable at 
the throne of Eternal Mercy. Af- 
ter helping the dying Adelade to 
fome little refrefhment, which ihe 
found in the cave, Lady Frances 
returned to Mrs, Lewis, with per- 
miflion from the Recluie, to bring 
back with her fome proper perfons 
to attend on her. Thofe perfons 
were with difficulty procured ; 
owing to the univerfal dread prevae 
lent among the vulgar for reafons 
before explained. However the ex- 
ample of Lady Franees, and the 
ftill more powerful ftimulation of 
gold, at length prevailed, and two 
decent old women promifed to ate 
tend her to the habitation of the 
Reclufe. Before their departure, 
Mrs. Lewis endeavoured to divert 
Lady Frances from her intention 
of again vifiting her Reclufe.— 
“ Pardon me, Lady Frances, (faid 
Mrs, Lewis) but I cannot really 
help exprefling my difapprobation 
of your philanthropic, but indeed 
imprudent plan. Believe me, you 
know not how exquilitely painful it 
is toa feeling mind, to be a forced 
fpectator of the feparation of the 
foul from the body, even. of an in- 
different perfon: but believe me, 
that when we feel any affection, our 
fenfations are indifcribably agoniz- 
ing : befides, Lady Frances, con- 
fider 
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fider your health ; will you facri- 
fice that invaluable biefling, to the 
convenience and gratification of a 
“ Her cl _ there- 
fore, upon my human are ftill 
itronyer on that ela ; ; (replied 
Lady Frances) in what or how can 
I oblige this amiable {afferer ? the 
gifts of fortune have been to, her 
loag ulclels, and from the moment 
I was made acquainied with her 
fad, fad tale, lL became her deter- 
mined friend, the only proof that | 
now can give of my fincerity, is, by 
attending her atthe moment when 
the utmoit tenderneis is required to 
footh the departing {pi its as it takes 
its awful flight.” Mrs. Lewis find- 
ing arguments were in vain, ceafed 
to remonitrate ; and allowed Lady 
Frances to depart, with an obferva. 
ti ni— that her ent patna ber enevo- 


Upon their arrival at ‘on sn0Fe, 
they found. the Reelute eina ge ntle 
Cumbre; from whieh fhe foon a. 


woke, Lady Frances was fitting 
at her bed fide. The women were 


difpofed of at fome diftance, ont of 
the fight of Adelade. 
you feeb??? fuid Lady Frances, in 
the molt affectionate accent. “How 
fhould I feel, but well, / {ihe replied } 
when thou art near: thou true and 
amiable difciple of thy bieffed maf 
ter.” QObferving, by her voice, 
that the was almott exhaufted, La- 
dy Frances offered her fome jelly, 
which the wemen had brought, but 
fac refufed ; and putting into the 
bane £ Lady Frances a fmall par- 
cel, “ This I wrote during thy ab, 
fence, (‘aid fhe) in a full conf. 
dence that thou wilt fee my every 
with performed.—And now, my 
dear, my beft fricnd, slic wsdiand 
oh, let me beg that thou wilt not 
fuifer the infinuations of falfe pride 
to interrupt thee in the gloriousrace, 
—Thy heavenly father hath boun- 


* How do. 
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tcoufly bleffed thee. To a noble 
fortune and a lovely perfon, has he 
added a mind beautified with be. 
nevolence ; and {trengthened by an 
underftanding fuperior to moft of 
thy fex. Think then of thy re 
ward, when thou fhak have reach. 
ed the gaol to which I am arrived, 
Think wh at thall be thy bits. To 
be borne upon the wings of trium- 
peant angels to mantionis of ever. 
laiting repote ; and to be welcome 
ed, with the bieiled founds of, 
« Well done, thou good and faith. 
thou into the 
joy of thy Lord.??—Saying this, 
the Reciufe turned a little on her 
leit fide ; and calling upon her 
xod and her Frederick, the fuak 
into the arms of death. 

lhe p ah cel given by the Reclufe 
to the Lady Frances, contained the 
cab of Tre der k and Adelade, 
fore valuable iriffes, and a paper 
containing an earneft requeft that 
her body fhould be interred beneath 
the bower confilting of trees, which 
had fprang from fmal} flips which 
fre had broueht from America. 
Every injunction was fulfilled with 
the moi ferupulous exactnefs ; and 
a neat monument erected over her 
grave. 

DELICATE FORTITUDE. 

A fhort time after the return of 
the Lady Frances to R Cafile, 
Mr. Merridon again ventured to 
fpeak upon a tu bjeét that once 
would have been lidened to with 
pieafure. He had likewile interett- 
elt the Countets and Mrs. Templar 
in his behalf, and both became his 
advocates. Lady Frances remaine 
ed, however, inflexible ; but did 
not delay afligning her reafon for 
a conduct apparently fe fingular. 
Thofe dear relatives the knew were 
well acquainted with p former 
partiality tor Mr. Merriden; and 
that the itill continued to {perk of 

him 


Coon fort . ~ 
kul acl Vahit 3 © enter 








hin 
“| 


ter 
{p< 


vi 


Se te ee ee eee ain ae 





10blg 
LS he 
be. 
Yan 
t of 
ré- 
ach. 
ved, 
To 
1m. 
yéT'e 
Me 


ihr tr oS 


— 


~ 








ror DECEMBER, 


him in terms of particular regard. 
«{[do not refufe Mr. Merridon’s 
addrefles, (faid ihe) from any al- 
teratioa in my fentiments, with re- 
{pekt to his wort ’; batfrom acon- 
viction, that with him I never can 
experience real happinefs, I mutt 
be aflured of the tendereft regards 
of the man to whom I tnite my- 
elf, as he will have a demand on 
my fincereit affections. The {trong 
pafions which Mr. Merridon, upon 
all occalions, difcovered for his 
wife, while fhe lived, and his im- 
moderate grief for her lofs, con- 
vinces me that the remembrance of 
her exalted perfeftions, will often 
obtrude ; and that the fight of his 
child will likewife awaken many 
neafy fenfations, and bring to his 
recollection the fate of his lament- 

ed Matilda. Under this imprefiion, 
Teould 1 never think I fhould occupy 
more than a fecond place in his 
heart : and that fecond place I 
never can accept.” At the fame 
time fhe declared, the 
fmalleit apprehentions th at her feel. 
ings would he wounded by any 
pahepyrie upon the virtues and 
excellencies of a former Pcs rt. 
© This declaration, (fhe contin. 
ved) 1 make in ju'tice to Mr. 
Merridon ; whof humanity, del- 


had not the 


termined a refufal, 
Countcfs and Mrs. 
to urge her. furt 

her coli @ppy 5 dette ire they gave 4 
up the point, and Mr. Merridon 
was forced to fubmit to his difap. 
porateness ; as the 
that again to mention the fubjccs 
would be a certain forfeiture oj her 
friendihip. That 
now exifted for many years unin- 
terrupted ; and 
Ww 
enjoys an exam ve 
for her difaypointment in. love. 
Every where the turns, the aged 
behold herwith cladnefs, and the 
tonruc 


The good {he endeavors to render 
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cacy, and refinement of fentiment, 
I ever did, and ever thail, highly 
venerate. 
tal gloom darken his brow, I may 
attribute it to aw rong ca ufe, ree 
eret for the lofs of his wife. This 
cannot fail in making me wretched, 
and may render me illiberal ; and 
the memory of the amiable Matilda 
revered by Frances W— 
be detefted by Frances Merridon.?” 


But fhould any acciden- 
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Such powerful reafons on fo de- 
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afilured him, 


fricncthip has 


L ady Erances 
, in the delights of benevolence, 
a tapenfation 





blefes her with fervor. 
happy: and by her generofity and 
her counfel, the bad teel conviction, 
and are reformed. 
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DR. FOHNSON. 
HEfollowing anecdot e of him 
me eli iped all his biograph- 
ers. Asa els on was thewing the 
do&. the cattle of Edinburgh, he 
mentioned to him a tradition, that 
it had been ftan 
‘ore Chriitt. 
faith,” replied the doctor, in bis 


ufual manner, * is ¢ ue to tradi- 


tion ; and that part of the building 
which was fland ng at fo early a 


have been 
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CARI. NI. 

ARLINI, the celebrated Har- 

lequin of the Italian comedy 
at Paris, became hypochondriacal, 
and confulted Mr. Tronchin, the 
phyfician, abouc his complarnt. 
« You want amufement, my good 
friend (faid Tronchin to him) ¢o, 
and fee Carlini, he will make you 
laugh, and will do you more good 
than any thing 1 can preferibe lor 
you.’ ¢ Alas , fir,” faid the pa- 
ticnt, * soe my felf am Carlini !” 
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Tz FNCHANTED ROSE : 


ax LASTERN TALE—continvep rom Pace 486. 


Fiifory of Novtnater, Prinsefs of Sersndit, 
concluded. 
6 HE three. days were now e- 
lapfed. which I had paffed 
in the molt anxious flate of fufpenfe 
andimpatience. At length, on the 
midnight of the third, arrived the 
fiters with equal privacy and care, 
bringing in their faithfal hands a 
China vafe, in which [ beheld with 
unbounded rapture, the lovely rofe 
I had fo ardently defired. I gaz- 
ed on it with inexpreflible tranfport, 
and it was placed near my bed, 
that I might view its beauties with 
the greater attention. 

«On the morning which follow- 
ed this joyful acquvifition, as my 
two faithful flaves who had made 
me thus happy, and myielf were 
debating in what manner we 
fhould beft fecret this beautiful flow- 
er from every eye, and were con- 
triving how an ivory box, with 
four locks, which I had in my 
poflefion, might contain it, we 
were alarmed by the found of Al- 
Jadin’s voice on the ftairs leading to 
my apartments. We hear him in 
the moft frantic paflion of rage :— 
you May imagine our terror. 

“He had, it feems, finilhed his 
bufnefs at his cafile fooner than 
was expedied, and returned feveral 
days before he had fixed for that 
purpole. 

« On his arrival, he went imme- 
diately to the marble pavillion to 
look at his favorite rote ; bat on 
fecing it no longer there he ran to 
that part of the palace which I oc. 
cupied, like amadman. Not that 
he then had any fufpicion that I 
was in poileflion of unat fweet flow- 
er, as he had then made no ufe of 
his magical art, but he imagined 
fome of his domettics had robbed 
kim of it. This was enough to 


throw Alladin into the rage we 
heard him; but heavens! how 
was it increafed, when on entering 
my bed-chamber, notwithftanding 
our united efforts to conceal the 
beautiful rofe, he fpied it, and im. 
mediately gueffed the whole. 


“Tt is not in the power of lan. 
guage to deicribe his furious anger. 
In the firft tranfports of his rage, 
he was going to plunge his dagger 
into the fair bofoms of Abra, 
Zyde, and myielf: but flarting 
back,—* No (taid he) I will infi@ 
on you a feverer punifhment than 
death !” 

“Saying this, after a magical 
fpell, which he iniantly made ufe 
of, he transformed the two beauti- 
ful fifters into two frightful bats, 
with leathern wings, and condemn- 
ed them to pafs their miferable ife 
among the dreary ruins of an old 
defolated tower, in the centre of the 
black foreft. 


“JT heard him pronounce the 
fhocking fcentence of my punifh- 
ment ; which was to he condemned 
to a perpetual fleep till the rofe was 
plucked (which he imagined never 
would be) by a young man in pof- 
feffion of that ring, on which was 
engraved the talifman on the feal 
of Solomon. But, in order to pre- 
clude the moft diftant probability 
of my being ever dif.overed, I wag 
conveyed in the deep fleep, ito 
which he éaft me by his enchant- 
ments, into this paluce of filence, 
in the ifland of fo'itude. 

“ How you, generous ftranger, 
(continued the beautiful Nouzhatel) 
difcovered this place of my confine: 
ment, is to me an inexplicable myf- 
tery ; unlefs you are in poileflion oi 
that ting, which was to have fuch 
powerfut effcéls; but which the 
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wicked Alladin believed would fall 
to the lot of ne man, as it was only 
to be the reward of one endued 
with exemplary virtue. . Naturally 
vicious as he was, he believed all 
men were the fame.—TI fee a ring 
on your Enger, but jurely that can- 
not-———” 

.% Molt adorable princefs, (faid 
Abdallah) this ring you fee on my. 
hand, may, poflibly, be endued 
with wonderful properties; for any 
thing I know to the contrary ; but 
Iclaim no right to it as the reward 
of any virtue I pofledfs. I have, 
indeed, experienced its furprifing 
effects in preferving me from the 
fury of wild beatls, and likewife 
from iuffering hunger or thirit. 
Bat——” 

«“ Where, and how (interrupted 
the princefs) did it come into your 
potieffion ?”” 

Abdallah then repeated the par- 
ticulars of his walking by the fide 
of the Ganges, when, on ftooping 
down to the banks of the river, in 
order to reftore a beautiful carp 
which lay expiring on its wre he 
found a ring of uncommon Luft: 

‘¢ Juet me look at this ring,’ fad 
the princefs of Serendib. 
When, taking it in her hand, fhe 
inftantly exclaimed, “* Ah‘ my. 
dear Graciofa, this is thy doing! 
She faid, indeed, the would 
not abandon me. I once faw 
this ring in her pofleffion ; and I 
doubt not your fuperior virtues ren- 
dered you, in her eftimation, the 
means of my deliverance. She 
poffeffes that .peculiar gift of fai- 
ryifm, of taking upon her the form 
ot what being of exiftence fhe pleai- 
és. She prefented herfelf before 
you, in the form of a dying fifh, to 
try your humanity.—I fee her 
whole defign 5 ; fhe could not have 
fixed on an object more worthy her 
generous purpoie than yourleli,’ 
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continued the primeefs blufh. 
ing.. 
The fon of Abon Haflan, who 
had never, till now, been fenfible 
of the force of beauty, felt at once 
the whole power. of Nouzhatel’s 
united charms.—The tender confu- 
lion fhe betrayed in her every look, 
encouraged him to declare his paf- 
fion, which he did in the moft af- 
iecting and refpectful terms: and 
taking one of her fair hands, and 
tenderly prefting it to his lips,— 
“You are filent, beautiful Nous 
hate], (he cried pepenpannns be 
your filence !” 

In this tender moment, a fw eet 
and folemn found of foft mufic was 


heard, and Graciofa appeared be-, 


fore them. She prefented herfelf 
to thefe lovers, in the utmoft pomp 
of {plendor and magnificence. 

. & Virtuous Abdallah (the cried) 
I am come to crown your happi- 
nefs. J have long known your 


worth and excellence ; but the 


kind a&t of humanity you yefterday 
fewed in perferving my life, when 
I animated the form of a dying 
member of the watery element; 
convinced me, you alone are wor- 
thy of the pofleflion of the princefs 
of Serendib. It was], who, good 
Abdallah, caufed you to find the 
talifmanic ring of fuch wonderful 
power and efficacy, as to preferve 
you not only from the fury of wild 
beaits, but from even hunger and 
thirt. Be aflured the imalleft a& 
of humanity, however trifling it 
may appear to mortals, who, by 
their blindnefs and ignorance, can- 
not look into confequences, is ree 
giftered on high: and it is from 
that virtue, through an infinite 
chain of effects, you derive your 
prefent happineis. Nouzhatel 
(continued the good fairy) I am 
convinced you have fufficiently ex- 
’ piated your crime, for fuch it was, 
@ 
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efeem. Your crime has been your 
pusithment. You will imagine I 
have becn much difpleafed with 
your condud, as it has been fo di- 
rectly oppolite to the fentiments J 
implanted in you days of educa- 
tion: however, I have not aban- 
doned you, though E was deter- 
mined you fhould futfer for fomre 
ume, for your inconfiderate marri- 
age, as well as for your indulging 
an infatiable and vain defire for a 
fleeting painted bauble, a flower 
which you fee proved your ruin.— 
Alladia is now no more :—(faid 
fhe, tenderly prefling Nouzhatel to 
her heart, who was weeping on her 
bofom. )- I fee--[] know you 
and Abdallah are equally touched 
with the tendereft and belt of paf- 
fions, when fixed on a proper ob- 
jet. Live for each other, and be 
happy.” 

Abdallah and Nouzhate! teftifiec 
their joy, their admiration, and 
their eratitude, in terms befitting 
this huppy event, 

** Bat, (laid the benevolent Gra- 
ciofa} I will convey you from this 
folitary fpot 3; for the palace of fi- 
lence, and the ifland of folitude, 
are not the proper icenes for you 
to excrt thofe active virtues, which 
con{litute the happine{s of mortals 
both here and hereafter.” 

At the clofe of this fpeech, the 
thrice waved a little ivory wand 
over the heads of Abdallah and 
Nouzhatel, and they were inflan- 
taneoufly conveyed to a magnifi- 
cent palace in the ifle of Serendib; 
that kingdom now being devolved 
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gi marrying aman yon covld not 


to the princefs, on the late death 
of her father. 

The nuptials of thefe amiable 
young perfous were celebrated with 
the utmolt pomp and magnificence, 
of which, Graciofa would herielf 
take on her the whole manage. 
ment ; fo delighted was fhe, that 
her favourite princefs had made {g 
virtuous a choice. 

The fon of Abon Haffan, and 
his charming queen, lived in the 
moft perfect happinefs to an advan. 
ced age, and died fincerely lament. 
ed: and, to this day, it is cufto. 
mary to fay, in Serendib, when a 
fond couple are decribed, that they 
loved like Abdallah and the fair 
Nouzhatel. 

It is hoped the above little fable 
will afford, to the attentive mind, 
not only one, but three ufeful mo- 
rals. The firft, that there is no 
act of humanity, however infiznifi- 
cant it may appear at the time to 
us, but the great Author of univer- 
fal benevolence will, in his own 
proper time, amply repay us ten- 
fold; and that by means which 
mock all human forefight——Se- 
condly, we are taught, by the a- 
bove fable, that an union of hands 
only, in the married ftate, without 
an anion of fouls, mult be produc- 
tive of the bittereft regret, and fol- 
lowed by the feverelt evils this 
life can afford. And, laftly, we 
may learn notto fuffer (by the in 
dulgence of a fruitlefs vain delire, 
after impoflibilities} our minds to’ 
dwell, with fervency,on any thing 
in this world, that is got ufeful, juft 
and reafonable. 








——<>-SS°3)- afi aooe—— 
ANECDOTE. 


TLORD CHESTERFIELD. 
LADY of high rank, and of 
exquifite dilcernment, obferv- 

ed ot the difference between the wit 
of this Nobleman and that of his 


contemporary Lord Bath, that the 
one was always ftriving to be wit- 
ty, and the other could not help 
being fo. 
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Goodnefs wourds itfelf, 


And fweet affection proves the {pring of woe——-Shakepeare. 


HE character of Timon of 
Athens prefents a delinea- 

tion of fudden change in the prin- 
ciples of human aétion, which, tho’ 
drawn by the pen of Shakefpeare 
himfelf, whofe knowledge of the 
heart appears almol intuitive, has 
been cenfured as extravagant and 
unnatural. The glowing generofi- 
ty, the indefatigable friendfhip, the 
expantive opennefs of foul which 
mark the earlier features of the 
charafter of Timon, are ijuddenly, 


sona change of fortune which dif- 


covers treachery in‘ his fuppofed 
friends, fubverted to their founda- 
tion. The whole mental icene fhift- 
ing with rapidity and violence, 
prefents in their room the moft in- 
veterate and ferocious deteflation 
directed againft all mankind. In 
my mind, the poet has here only 
afiorded another proof of the keen- 
nefs of that penetration which, 
glancing through all the {prings 
and movers of the human foul, fix- 
es the changing features of the 
mental portrait, and holds a mirror 
to Nature herielf. He perceived 
that on the ruins of our belt feelings 
the temple of mifanthropy is ever 
erected. The force of this truth he 
has exemplified by charadlers, 
fiamped with the kindlielt affec- 
tions of nature, containing thofe 
propenfities on which the faireft 
ftrufure of human happinefs is raif- 
ed, in which thofe benefits, fo far 
from tending to their proper end, 
ill managed and abufed, involve 
their pofleffors in delufion and mif- 
ery, and naturally end in a frame 
of mind inimical to mankind, and 
incapable of felicity. Of thefe 
Timon is one ; although inconti- 


derate, ofteatation Jorms a Rriking 


feature in the delineation of Shakef- 
peare, the violence of mifanthropy 
is to be traced to other caufes, and 
we are left to exclaim froma thor- 
ough knowledge of his character, 
with the faithtul Flavius, 

Poor, honeft lord, brought low by his 

own heart, 

Undone by, goodnels. 

To follow the general idea of 
the poet more clofely, to apply it 
more generally to human nature 
at large, will probably reward ou 


labour. For this purpole we may . 


call up before our eye, the painful, 
though too common picture, which 
the mind, where the glow of fancy 
triumphs over reaifon, and the 
mere impulfe of fenfibility fuper- 
cedes reflexion and fettled princi- 
ple, exhibits in its progrels through 
the world, 

To the mind of high.wrought 
feelings, and heated imagination, 
the entrance of life is fairy ground. 
The ebje& which folicit her atten- 
tion, viewed through the medium 
of that clevated hope which youth 
alone infpires, fhine with briliancy 
of tint not their own. ‘The face of 
univerfal nature impreffes the foul 
with a feeret influence, a delicious 
rapture, which gives a new charm 
to being, and the heart intoxicated 
with its own fenfations, expands 
with an unbounded warmth, to all 
exiltence. The defert of the world 
is decorated with the fleeting vif- 
ions of a raifed and clowing fancy, 
whillk the eye refts, with unfafpici- 
ous wonder, on the fplendid prof- 
pects which the magic of carly ex- 
peclation, catls up oa every fide 
eiled with that ft: ong an hufialm 
which elevates while ie delodes, tx 
mind joon is taught ic feel, ne in 
the 
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the croud of ple: afures which court 


her acceptance, fomething is fill 
( leficient. The finer and more ex- 
alted ideas, which Rimi late aga 
ly to a¢lion, are fi1ll without an 
ject worthy of all their energy. 
The poweis of the foul languifh and 


ire d oprefled, from the narrownefs 
? 


the fphere in which they have 
moved, the mafer-ftrings of 
ing heart are yet unto: ached, the 
higher, flronger pailions of the 
breaft are to be roufe ed, before the 
keennefs of expeé Station can be gra- 
tified. The charms of friendhhip ’ 
the delicate and intoxicating fenfa- 
tions which attend the firft delici- 
ous emotious of the tender paflion, 
ruth on the imagination with vio- 
lence, to which even the energy of 
youthful ambition is feeble and im- 
potent in comparifon. It feems 
that but a dream cf pleafure, a 
profpect of blifs has been prefented 
to the view, which friendthip and 
love alone can realize and render 
perfet. The enthufiat now looks 
eagerly around for the objects, 
which a heart, yet unacquainted 
with the realities of things, and 
wound up to its highelt pitch, tells 
him are alone able to fill that void 
which fill akes within the bofom. 
In the moment of delufion, the 
connexions are formed which are 
to ftamp exiftence with happinefs 
or mifery intheextreme. A blind 
impulfe overpowers deliberation, 
and the heart expands itfelf for the 
reception of inmates, whofe value 
it Rios not for 2 moment panfed to 
afcertain. ‘The meafure of happi- 
nefs is now, for a moment full. 
The mind, confcious that the ener- 
gy of fentiment no longer lan- 
guifhes in inaction, feels thos 
wiihes completed which the vividi- 
ty of imagination had before bret 
imperfectly fuggelted, and yields 
without referve to the novel emo- 


tions which begin to makea pare 
of its exiltence. On every fide the 
heart is cheered with the {mile of 
affeGiion, on every fide the arms of 
friendfhip are expanded with invit. 
ing opennefs, The wand of decep. 
tion creates a little world around, 
where nothing meets the eye but 
the mutual efforts of emulative ex. 
ertion, and the finile of beneficence 
exulting over its awe work. And 
love, facred love ! who that has tru- 
ly feltthy firft pure and delicious in. 
fluence,but learns, even if the object 
be delufion, that the few moments 
which thy power can confer, are 
of more value than whole exift. 
ences, unanimated by thy holy and 
vital flame. 
But this rapture is not to laf. 
The time is to come when the prof. 
pect which depended on the influ. 
ence of paffion, however noble, and 
prejudice, however honeft, fhall 
melt away, from the view. The 
mind, raifed to a pitch of enjoy- 
ment above the reality of fublunary 
happinefs, is in danger, when the 
face of things at once appears In 
proper colours, of finking to a de- 
pree equally below it. He, who 
inthe glow of his earlier feelings, 
feafled his eye with increafing 
tran{port, on the gay and captiva- 
ting {cenery, with “which the crea- 
tive power of an ardent imagina- 
tion had overfpread the barrennels 
of reality, now begins to find a 
thoufand little decepti ions wear a- 
vay. The infipidity and naked- 
neis of many an obje&, which ata 
diftance had attracted bis eager 
nefs, and roufed the keennefs of his 
paflions, prefs fo clofe upon lim, 
that even prejudice and entn hufiaim 
fail to operate the accuflomed de 
lufion. The little vanity, fo often 
interwoven with the beit natures 
receive a variety of unexpected and 
erievous wounds. As the mitts 
be which 
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which clouded the exertions of his 
better judgment retire on every 

fide, he difcovers with aflonifh- 
ment that, a dupe to felf-deception, 
he has, like a blind idolator, fallen 
proftrate before the gaudy images 
his own hands have termed and de- 
corated. He perceives that~ he 
has walked tn a world of his own 
creation, that life and man are fill 
before him to ftudy, and only re- 
covers his cooler fenfes to feel the 
lofs of that mental elevation, that 
brilliant perception of things, 

which, though idle, were fo dar 
tohim. But perhaps this is not 
all, nor does the difcovery which 
{courges vanity, and detects the 
harmiefs fallacies of judgment, a- 
jone awaithim. Perhaps the hour 
of deception has treafured up dif- 
appointment more heavy and intol- 
wn What are his fenfations, 
if the truth, he now begins anxiouf- 

ly and fearfully to learn, is brought 
immediately home to his own bo- 
fom, and he is doomed to feel, that 
the exalted and glowing ideas of 
friendihip, which firt expanded his 
foul, fhrink even in his view and 
and leave his breaft void and defo- 
jlate. When in the heart, which 
his earlieft ideas had imaged as the 
refidence of that facred paffion, the 
trial of experience deteéts hollow- 
nefs and falfehood. When it is 
his bitter lot to mark the progrefs 
of alienated affection, to watch the 
fubfidence of cooling attachment, 
to feel the ties connected in an ho- 
neft and unfufpicious bofom with 
all his firft enjoyments of happineis, 
beginning one by one to untwine. 
When he is to groan under the 
pang of the heart, which accom. 
panies the tearing out of the thon- 
fand little habits of confidence, the 
innumerable kindly affections which 
long cultom had rooted in the foul, 
and made a part of the pleafantneds 
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of exiftence ; or when he is to ex- 
perience the agony of the moment, 
when he in whom the bofom fondly 
trufted, infults the confidence he 
has cruelly violated, and aggra- 
vates by unfeeling mockery. the 
dittrefs his perfidy has excited. 

But if this can be borne, perhaps 
the laft and moft fearful fhock a- 

waits him ; the tendereft {trings of 
his foul are to be flill more cruelly 
rent, and the wound, which before 
imarted almoit to madnefs, render- 
ed at once incurable. There are 
finer and more exalted ties, com- 
prehending the belt feelings, the 
deareft relations of which our na- 
tures are capable. Their fevering 
is accompanied by fenfations to 
which thewound of violated friend- 
fhip itfelf is feeble, and, to minds 
of a certain frame, communicates 
that deadly flroke to which the 
power of all other human evils 
would have been inadequate. Such 
are thofe which unexpected treach- 
ery from that quarter where the 
foul had gathered up its beft and 
tenderelt ‘hope, mui call forth, and 
few are the hearts round the rug- 
gednefs of whofe nature fo little of 
the fofter feelings are entwined, as 
not to feel the full keennefs of that 
wound which the tearing of the 
ties of love inflicts, though its firm. 
nefs had been inacceflibie to the 
force of common calamities. ‘The 
diftrefs is more complicate and 
hopeleis from its nature than any 
other, and the pangs of a thoufand 
difcordant patlions , are crouded 
and concentrated into that terribic 
moment which difcovers inndelity, 
where the confiding heart had 
fondly refted all upon e te tre ; 
ofhappinefs. Under other flrok 
of calamity, the foul gains tore: 
and dignity from the greatne:s o: 
unmerited misfortunes, 
every latent power to combat 
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gaint evil fate. In the fchool of 
dilirefS the energies of the mind are 
dijcioied, and, learning our own 
powers, we combat againfl the op- 
preflion of adverfity till we are a- 
ble to contemn it. But here the 
fufferer finds himielf as it were 
waked fuddenly from a dream of 
happinefs to intolerable mifery ; 
with his mind unnerved and weak- 
ened by pa‘lion, all the refources of 
fortitude lying dormant, every ten- 
der fenfation doubly acute, every 


_foftening feeling alive. From the 


object ot tendernefs and idolatry of 
one who was the world to him, he 
at once finds himfelf a deferted 
and defpifed being ; he fees his beft 
and finett feelings blafted for ever, 
his honeft fources of pleafure and 
peace cut off at one ftroke; with 
the terrible aggravation that the 
hand to which alone he could look 
for comfort and healing under the 
wound of calamity, inftead of being 
firctched out to fave him, itflt 
lodges the dagger in his breaft. 

He is now alone. The ties which 
bound him to exiftence, cruelly 
loofened before, are torn for ever 
by this laf, worft flroke. The 
profpect which before warmed his 
heart, is narrowed and darkened 
on every fide. The journey of 
life is before him dreary and com- 
fortlefs. ‘The weary path of rug- 
ged labour remains to be trodden, 
when the motives of adtivity and 
the rewards of exertion have ceafed 
to exift, when the keennefs of ex- 
pectation can no longer be flimula- 
ted, and the fpirit of enterprife has 
fubiided into fullen indifference. 
While he ruminates with agony on 
the palt, he cheerlefsly looks for- 
ward into a gloomy futurity, and 
his foreboding mind fees, in the 
ruin of his frit and fondeft hopes, 


the nothingnefs of the vifions ef 
imagination, the deftruction of the 
thoufand little fchemes and prof. 
pects fuggefled by an honelt ambi- 
tion, which the éxultation of an 
heart untouched by calamity had 
fondly and fearlefsly indulged. 
The recolleQion of thofe delutions 
which cheated his unfufpecing 
youth, whifpers for ever that fafe- 
ty is alone compatible with apathy, 
and cafe his heart in impenctrable 
fufpicion. A line of feparation is 
drawn between him and his fpecies. 
Deccived, infulted, wounded, from 
that quarter where his heart had 
treafured up all hope, where his 
ideas of human excellence had ail 
concentered, confidence in man- 
kind, is in his eyes the weaknefs of 
defpicable folly, or the extreme of 
defperate madneis. The princi- 
ples of the foul already unfettled, 
are foon fhaken to their foundation. 
The milk cf human kindnefs turns 
faft to gail. While thofe very paf- 
fions, that frame of mind, which 
operated the firft delufion, which 
ftamped the features of unbounded 
friendthip, of enthufiaftic benefi- 
cence, now all fubverted are ap- 
plied to exalt the violence of the 
oppofite character, Under this 
firoke the felf-love, which might 
bear up againift the common weight 
of calamity, receives an incurable 
and rankling wound, over which 
the foul gloomily broods. The 
pafions of the mifanthrope fill 
flaming with violence, tend, as to 
a centre, to the aggravation of ab- 
herrence and diftruft of his fpecies, 
and he hates with a keennefs and 
acrimony proportioned to the 
ftreneth of difappointed feeling 
which marked his entrance into. 
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VxHe LAWSUIT acarnsr aw unyuvsr DEITY: 


A curious Chinefe Anecdote. 


LTHOUGH the fuperflition 

of the Chivefe has multiplied; 
without end, the number of their 
idols; and though each family is 
particularly folicitous to honor 
thofe which it has chofen and a- 
dopted, it dees not appear that the 
people always enteftain a fincere 
refpet for thefe pretended deities, 
it often happens that they are a- 
bandoned and neglected, as gads 
without pow er; when they are too 
flow in granting the favours which 
are requefted from them. In fitch 
caies, the patience of their votaries 
becomes exhaufled, and they carry 
their offerings fomewhere elf. 
Others, lefs moderate, treat them 
with the greateft contempt, kick a- 
bout, and load them with abufive 
language : * Thou dog of a fpirit,” 
fay they, “ we lodge thee in a com- 
modious temple; and yet after all 
the care beftowed upon thee, thou 
art fo ungrateful as to refufe us 
even neceflary things. » They 
then tie the idol with cords, drag it 
through the kennels, and befpatter 
it with filth, to punifh it for all 
the perfume w hich they have ufe- 
lefSly waited upon it. If, during 
this fcene of folly, thefe frantic de- 
votees fhould happen to obtain 
what they wifh for, they carry back 
the image, with great ceremony, 
to its niche, after having wafhed 
and wiped it ; they even “proftrate 
themfelves before it, and make dif- 
ferent excufes for treating it with 
fo little refpect : “ Indeed, fay they, 
we are too rafh; but, after all, 
waft thou not in the wrong to be 
fo obdurate ? Why fheuldett thou 
fuffer thyfelf to be beaten without 
neceflity ? would it have coft thee 
More to grant ovr requefts witha 


good grace? but what is done is 
done: Let us think no more of it; 
We will gild thee again, provided 
thou wilt forget what is paft.” 

A ludicrous circumftance which 
happened in the province of Nan- 
king, at the time F. le Compte re. 
fided there, is a farther proof of 
the little refpeét which the Chinefe 
fometimes entertain for their gods. 
A certain man, whofe only daugh- 
ter lay dangeroutly ill, after having 
in vain, tried the art of the phyfi- 
cians, refolved to implore the afiif- 
tance of the gods: Prayers, offers 


ings, alms, facrifices, all were em- 


ployed to obtain the wifhed for 
cure. The bonzes, who fatted on 
thefe gifts, promifed a cure, on the 
faith of the idol, whofe power they 
fo much extolled. The girl how- 
ever, died ; and the father in the 
excefs of his grief, refolved to be 
revenged and to accufe the idol, 
with all the folemnity of form ; for 
which purpofe, he laid his com. 
plaint, in es befere the judge 
of the place. ter having repre- 
fented,. in the sh terms, the 
deceitful conduct of the unjuft di- 
vinity, he afirmed, that exemplary 
puniihmeat ought to be inflicted 
upon it, for having broken his 
word : “If the /pirit,” added he, 
‘¢had power to cure my daughter, 
itwas guilty of a grofs fraud, in 
taking my money, and fuffering 
my ¢ daughter todie. If it had not 
power, why did it pretend to it! 
and by what right does it aflume 
the character of a god? sit fi or noth- 
ing that we adore it, and that the 
whole province offers facrifice to 
it?” In fhort he concluded, that 
whether it were for want of power, 
er malice in the idol, its temple 
fhould 
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fhould be razed, its minifters ban- 
ithed with difgrace, and itfelf pun- 
ied in its own perfon. 

The judge conlidered the affair 
as important, and referred it to 
the governor, who, unwilling to 
have any thing to do with the 
gods, begced the viceroy to exam- 
ine it. ‘The latter, after having 
heard the bonzes, who appeared 
much alarmed, called the plaintiff, 
and advifed him to drop his fuit : 
“ You are not prudent,” faid he 
“to quarrel with thefe kind of 
Spirits they are naturally malicious; 
and 1 am afraid they will ferve 
you fome difagreeable trick. Be- 
lieve me, you had much better lift- 
en tothe propofals of accommoda- 
tion, which the bonzes will make 
you onthcir part. They have af- 
fured me, that the idol, on its fide, 
will hearken to reafon,provided you 
on the other hand do not pufh 
things to extremity.’’ 

The man, opprefled with grief 
for the lofs of his daughter, perfift- 
éd in his refolution, and protefted 
that he would rather perith than 
relax in his requeft : ** My lord,’ 
frid he, “ I am determined. ‘The 
idol imagined, that it might com: 
mit wiik every kind of impunity, 
every kind of injultice, and that no 
one would have courage to attack 
it ; but it was miftaken ;"and we 


fhall foon fee which of us is the 
mott malicious and obftinate.” 

The viceroy finding that le 
could not prevail upon the man 
to give up the point, ordered 
preparation to be made for trial ¢ 
but at the fame time, gave or. 
ders to the fupreme council at 
Peking, before which the af- 
fair was carried,and where the par- 
ties, fometime after, appeared. The 
idol did not want partifans among 
the lawyers: thofe to whom the 
bonzes offered money to defend it 
found its right inconteftible and 
{poke with fo much warmth in its 
favor, that the god in perfon could 
not have pleaded better : but they 
had to do with a man of {till great. 
er penetration and fhrewdnefs, who 
had prudently taken the precaution 
of fupporting his proofs by a large 
fum of money, which he employed 
in order to make his cafe clearer 
to the judges ; perfuaded that the 
devil would be very cunning, if he 
could withfand fuch a weighty ar- 
gument. In fhort after feveral 
pleadings, he completely gained 
his cafe. The idol was condemn- 
éd to perpetual banifhment, as ufe- 
lefs in the empire ; its temple was 
razed; andthe bonzes, who repre- 
fented its perfon, were punifhed in! 
an exemplary manner. 
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No. VII. 


“ Cur rides, de TE fabula narratur.” 
Why da you laugh, the fory’s told of YOU— 


*NSCRIBED over the flage of 
i one uf the largelt and mott dif- 
tinguiihed theatres in the world, 
this fentence is applicable not to 
the drama alone, but to every jult 
defeription of nankind, of their 
virtues, or their vices, their foibles 


or their faults; whether the def 
cription be conveyed by the cane 
vais, or the marble, by the writte 
volumc, or the eloquent tongue. 
What perfon, even of thofe whofe 
obfervations have been extended 
fo as to take in the fmalleft range 
ot 
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ef fociety, has not frequently been 
aftonifhed at the facility, with 
which the open and prefumptuouf- 
Jy wicked have cloted their ears to 
the heavie/? thunder of remonftrance, 
and have., conducted ,. away the 
fharpeft lightnings of reproot, with- 
out experiencing a momentary tre- 
mour, or the flighteft thock. Thofe 
whofe knowledge of mankind is 
confined within the narrow com- 
pafs of felf, or of the domeflic cir- 
cle; if honeft to. felf convidtion, 
mutt candidly confefs that general 
defcriptions, however pointed, are 
eafily transfecred to “¢ other men ;”” 
and that fli,ht are the impreilions 
of indifcriminete admonition. ., , 

Not long fince, the learned and 
pious divine of a congregation in 
which I attended public worship, 
delivered to an enraptured auditory 
a difcourfe on Nathan’s parable to 
David. It was a compofition re- 
plete with elegance and pathos ; 
and remarkable for the ftrength 
and energy ef the application to 
men in every ftation and rank in 
life. Every attentive ear admired 
its delivery ; it was applauded by 
every tongue; and in frequent 
companies it was obferved, that it 
was aftonifhing the vicious di d not 
8 Jay it to heart.” All united that 
fome of its reproofs were levelled 
at all; and that fome of its direc- 
tions would be of fervice to every 

erfon in the congregation, “ the 
ashe comban excepted.” 

Defcribe to the demagogue the 
tragical effects, which all ages ex- 
hibit, of faction ; i read to him the 
narrative, which the pen of truth 
has written, of the licentioufnefs of 
an unteftrained populace dragging 
to the fcaffold, not a weak mon- 
arch only, but the wifeft, and 
the belt citizens ; profcribing geni- 
us and the arts, and violating the 
Jaws of humanity in infanc 
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innumérable. Point to him mon- 
fters, in the guife of men, wading 
to eminence through the bleod of 
innocent vidtims, who with refolute 
virtue, oppoled their oppreflive 
ambition ; regarding not the dif- 
tinctions of age or of ftation ; to 
whom the fairelt charms of beauty 
and female virtue in vain plead ;— 
will not he conte’sS the charaéer of 
fuch deteliable ? yet fuch in heart, 
thouvh hitherto unable to fucceed 
in act, is he, and every brother 
jacobin. Thou; gh of infignilicant 
ability, what but the fame ipirit of 
which he profefles deftation, could 
have induced him to traduce a pro- 
feffion, refpectable for integrity and 
talents ; and to retain a more firm- 
ly fixed i inveteracy, when by the ex- 
ertions of them, and other good 
men, a rebellion, which he had exe 
cited, was fuppreiled, and a revoe 
lution, from which he expected ad- 
vancement during the confufion 
which he wifhed for, was prevented 
and cruihed? What elfe can in- 
duce this notorious tyrant in pri- 
vate life, to reprefent the be? and 
the belt adminikered government 
with which human nature was ¢ver 
bleft, as verging to oppreffion and 
to calumniate men whofe only 
crime is their acceptance of fta- 
tions, to which unanimous requeft 
has called them ; and for which he 
has fought, to wh ich he has afpired 
ia vain? What but this diabolical 
fpirit gives him prefumption to 
breathe his peftileatia! breath on 
the fpotlefs character of the MAN, 
to whom hiltory affords no parallel 
in ability to wield the “ hatchet of 
war, or to keep alive the facred fire, 
wh ich ligh ts the © calumet of 
peace.’ 

Should any on eattempt the def- 
cription of Mercator, and addrefs 
it to him without a name, his wed- 

? permit him to fill 
up 
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up the blank. Should it be ob- 
jerved to him, that there lives a 
man miferably poor, though a- 
bounding in wealth ; one who has 
not the flighteft pretenfion to in- 
formation, but what arifes from 
the poileffion of fome valuable and 
learned volumes, (recommended to 
his book-cafe by tinfel binding, or 
by the opinion of a relation, one 
of the firft literary charaéters of 
the age,) nor to refinement, except 
what refults from having reared a 
family of diftinguifhed interefing 
perions of both fexes. Should cne 
proceed to inform him, that this 
man had recently annexed a dif- 
tinguifhed addition, to his previouf- 
ly long catalogue of infenfibility 
and cruelty, by abufing a man of 
genius and merit, whom the frowns 
of fortune had neceffitated to move 
in a fubordinate {phere :—That be- 
caufe the independence of the Iat- 
ters’ foul, would not permit him 
to cringe to purfeproud infignifi- 
cance, or tamely to endure the in- 
folence of unreafonable crimina- 
tion ; that becaufe he dared perfe- 
veringly to condudt, in the line of 
his duty, without partiality and 
affection ; and prefumed.to exprefs 
greater regard for the virtuous and 
tractable child of poverty, for abil- 
ity and regularity though in a 


humble ftation, to impudence, ftu- 


pidity,and depravity, though ofhigh 
defcent; that for thefe, and other 
fimilar reafons, this ** poor man” 
was the object of the other’s male- 
volence ; that attempts were made 
to fpoil him of the “ ewe lamb” 
of reputation, * which he had 
brought up with him and nonrifh- 
ed,” and which was his little all, 
that he was treated, without any 
provocation, in fuch a manner as 
fora time to ov.rcait a counte- 
nance ufed to cheerfulnefs, and to 
fil with gloom, a heart not void of 


fociability ; that though peace and 
happinefs were ever found in his 
cell, that melancholy fat fo trium. 
phant on his exterior, he was fora 
time prevenced exhibiting fo un- 
1appy a vilage, to thofe friend; he 
holds moft dear, and in frequently 
beholding whom, exiftence is moft 
endeared :—Perhaps at this def- 
cription, Mercator would * faugh ;” 
but ifhis “ anger fhould be kindled 
againft the man who had done this, 
becaufe he had no humanity ;” 
truth would boldly reply, although 
“thou didft it fecretly?—** Thow 
art the Man.” 

Should an enraptured admirer 
addrefs the fair AMANDA, and 
afk leave to introduce to this “// 
ter” of bis foul, a “ friend” in whom 
the interefting charms of perf 
were exceeded only by the ac- 
complifhments of the mind; whofe 
eyes beamed benignity ; whofe pern- 
Jfrvely beautiful countenance was a 
faithful index ot the purity of her 
heart ; whom nature had formed 
as a fpecimen of her utmoft ability ; 
perhaps a /mile of pleafure, would 
dimple her beauteous cheek, bee 
caufe her “ friend’? was bleffed 
with fo agreeable an acquaintance ; 
but fo much are the features of the 
above fketch diminifhed, fo many 
are there, of very ftriking traits o- 
mitted, that even her penetrating 
eye would not difcover, that of the 
imperfe& miniature, the was the 
pertect original. 

An acquaintance, a few days 
fince, accofted the writer of thefe 
papers, and after the ufual com- 
pliments of the day, wind, weathers 
family, &c. enquired of me, with 
fomething of ficnificancy in his 
phiz, “ Whether [ ufually faw the 
Maffachuferts Magazine ?? With- 
out hefitation, I anfwered in the 
affirmative ; and then he mutt 
know my opinion of late numbers. 
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¥ fincerely lamented to him, the 
defection of fome of the ableft pens, 
which formerly gave it affiftance ; 
I was exceedingly forry that the 
« Gleaner,” equally calculated to 
pleafe, by her moral elegance, or 
interefting hiftoriettes, witheld the 
riches of the latter harveft; that 
fhe did not * thruft” in her well fet 
“ fickle” into the field of fentiment, 
which is “truly great,’? but in 
which the “ labourers are very 
few.’—I regretted that “ Phile- 
nia, the queen of the Columbian 
Mufes,” continued not to bellow, 
from the abundance, to a grateful 
public ; that ‘“* Menander” gave 
not to our ravifhed ears, the polifh- 
ed notes of his harmonious lyre ; 
that many of thofe who were able 
to contribute were negligent or 
covetous.—I fondly anticipated, 
however, 2 valuable correfpondent 
in * Narcifla;” from whofe pen, one 
elegant morseau had flown ; I re- 
joiced in continuing to fee the peri- 
Qdical “ effays,* of the man of 
genius and {cience ; that ** 4/ouette” 
occafionally charmed us with his 
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lute, and that * Philo’ had 
“ thrown in one mite,”’ from his rich 
poetic treafury,—I was proceeding 
in my remarks, when I was inter- 
rupted, by my companion, who in- 
fitted upon talking of one trifle 
which had been omitted, “ The 
Echo.” At fome obfervations of 
his, on that fubject, I could not 
poflibly prevent a: hearty “ laugh,” 
when, to my utter aflonifhment, 
he charged me with being the wri- 
ter, No evafion would anfwer as 
he went on to obferve, that ’twas 
a commonly received and believed 
report.—The accident fhall be im- 
proved ; and the dull, the melan- 
choly, and fometimes the gloomy 
effufions of the quill of. an unfor- 
tunate a/cetic, fhall no more be echo- 
ed to the ear of.a frowning world. 
The “door of communication we 
therefore clofe with the clofing 
year,” and in earnelt wifhes, that 
the coming “ New Year” may be 
a “happy one” to America and 
to mankind, dies away the plaintive 
voice of the ECHO. 
Dec. 26, 1795. 
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{From an old ancnymous French Writer.) 


OU have heard me frequently 
warm in my cenfures of lot- 
teries, and I really thought I 
Jhould never have been drawn in 
again ; yet that very Iately has 
been my cafe, and would have been 
even yours, in the Jike circum- 
fiances: I have the happinefs of 
being a member of a fociety where 
amutfements are improved into u- 
tility ; and laft week a motion was 
made for a kind of lottery, in 
which each ticket afligned a fubje& 
to be treated in writing by the 
perion who drew it. That which 
fell tome demanded a folution to 
the following queition : which was 


mot eligible, to have conflantly 
every day a drearn of fixteen hours, 
made up of imaginary happinefs, 
and the eight waking hours to live 
in real wretchednefs ; or to be 
wretched iu the dreaming hours, 
and happy in the hours of real 
life ? 

This was to be handled fo as to 
entertain perfons of a delicate turn 


of mind and eminent goodnefs of 


heart, therefore to render it fulcep- 
tible of ornament, I have fuppofed 
the two conditions to have been re- 
alized in me, and that I expericnc- 
edthem both: the refult of which 
was, to delineate fuch a happinets 
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as the wife and virtuous man would 
choole, were it within his reach ; 
contralting it with a condition, 
which, thongh too common, is not 
the lefs miferab’e. I fend you the 
eflay itfelf, as delivered to this fo- 
ciety. . 
I was fiaking into a welcome re- 
pot. which the god of fleep, ina 
car of tick clouds, making his 
Way throu, datknefs of the 
night, deicendec ird me? the 
dreams were in his retinue, and 
waited his orders : * Colle@,”’ laid 
he, to them, “ all-your illufions, 
aad form an exqnifite happinels of 
fivteer hours, which this mortal, 
now under my infucice, is ‘to en 
joy.” He fpoke, and fprinkling me 
with a branch dipped in the waters 
of Lethe, a fomnolence diffufed it- 
felf through my whole frame ; the 
pal difappears, ana L find my felt 
in a fituation which to me feemed 
full of delight. A moderate in- 
come fully anfwered all my de- 
fires ; Hymen had bleJed me in 
the lovely and virtucus Pulcheria, 
the obje@ of all my tendernefs, as 
Iwas of hers ; her difcourfe was 
melting as mufic to me ; I confult- 
ed her inall my concerns, and her 
participation of them improved a!l 
my pleafures; we gave ourfelves 
up to none which are mingled with 
difquietnefs and followed by re- 
morfe ; we fquared our wifhes by 
our abilities, and freely gratified 
them, they being all conneSed b 
reafon. A reputable fociety, whole 
wit was without felfifhnefs or im- 
piety, was an inexhauftible fource 
of varied amufements ; elegance, if 
not profufion, directed our table, 
which never failed to be enlivened 
by a decent hilarity ; a lively re- 
parteé and ingenious fally were 
well received ; but the poignancy 
of fatire was exploded, efpecially 


the coarfe double-entendré, or in- 
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famous ribaldry, met with no quars 
ter. We reduced the fportivetal: 
ents to their true ufe, as relaxation¢ 
after the fatigue of bulinefs, or the 
intenfenefs of ftudy; “never fuffer- 
ing them to be exercifed by pat 
fions, dangerovs to our own virtue 
or the ‘tranquillity of “andther: 
Our converfations never aimed at 
any high flights, and were as much 
above futility; we ail broke up 
with cheerful minds and warmed 
hearts, for vice was never mention: 
ed but with contempt, and virtue 
with reverence.“ Had any one be: 
gan to tatk of dogs, hories, balls, 
or actreff-s, it would have been ins 
timated to him, that he forgot 
himleif, Our man on was: nota 
overgiown palace, but a convenient 
houfe adapted for ufe and delight ! 
it was at fuch a proper diftance 
from tumult as not tobe a lonely 
folitude; the apartments were not 
large, nor the furniture rich, but ia 
neatnefs and contrivance nothing 
could exceed them- It was, bes 
fides, environed With gardens, 
which offered an infinitude of fight- 
ly objeéts to the eye, though the 
fimplicity of nature fuffered but 
little from any variegated decora- 
tions. 

This happy condition did not 
feem any thing of a novelty. I 
thought it was natural to me, and 
enjoyed it without apprehenfion of 
its tranfitorinefs ; but this delight- 
ful imageary was diffipated,and my 
awakening put an end to ideal hap- 
pinefs, with which I fed myfelt in 
my dream. Then, without any in- 
terval, the view was fhifted from 
eafe to anxiety: a quick fenfe of 
my wants returned upon me, with- 
out any profpect of meaiis to fat's- 
fy them. 1 was’ under the moft 
painful reftraints, bound perpetual- 
ly todo the will of others ; every 
portion of my life was taken up in 

employments 
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gmployments difgufful to my 
find, and atove the frength of 
iny body. If I had any tnatch 
of pleafures, they wanted that 
communication wherein ‘all their 
fweetnefs confills: if to obviate 
the uveafinefs of prefent impref- 
fions, | looked forward to feturity, 
that alfo prefented nothing to me 
but fubjeG@s cf vexation and grief. 
My real miferies were agoravated 
by an unhappy turn of mind ; 
and by the force of a melanch: oly 
imagination, the calamities that I 
dreaded were more excruciating 
than the prefent ; thefé convul- 
fions were farther encreafed by an 
ardent tendency to whatever had 
the appearance of relief and pleaf- 
ure. I had not even fo much asa 
fingle friend to whom I could 
communicate my ° diftrefles, or 
from whom I could expect any 
comfort. Alas ! who, under mis- 
fortunes, can expect to meet with 
conftant friends! What a differ- 
ence is there between the two con- 
ditions which Ihave defcribed ! 
Let us now fuppofe that the 
dreams, fraught with fo much fe- 
licity, were to be renewed every 
night, and as invariably followed 
by eight hours of real life, attend- 
ed with thefe conftraints, pains, 
and fufferings ; it is afked, whether 
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this condition be juftly preferable 
to that wherein the dream was to 
be afflitive, and the waking hours 
filled with ‘bapp’ inefs, which, ac- 
ee | to the bypothefis, would 
be real ! 

This queftion, which ever way 
it be devided, does not infer any 
increafe wf our happinefs, fince 
that on which it is grounded la- 
bours under a natural impo fibility. 
However, being cbliged to ‘deliver 
my opinion of the chi vice, I’ fay, 
that imaginary goods, however 
ftrongly they may atiect us, are by 
no means to be put in competition 
with the real ; the ufe which we 
make of the former terminates in 
the dream, and nobody elie is the 
better for our happy circum. 
lances. * Now, the pleafure of o- 
bliging is with every reafonable 
man a capital article in his fcheme 
of happinefs ; to make others hap- 
py is to be happy ourfelves; fo 
that I would hope, that perfon is 
not living who would prefer a con- 
dition, of which all the advantages 
would concentre and terminate in 
himfelf alone, while another was 
within his choice, in which i¢ 
would be in his power to do kind 
offices to his fellow-creatures, and 
promote the lafting happinefs of 
fociety. 
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The SULTAN and his VIZIR ; 


or ibe SULTAN who re 


ceived 2 Biow ’ 
[From Mifccllanies, by William Beloe, F.S. A. 3 Vol. 12mo.} 


CERTAIN prince, who, at- 

tended by his vizir, was ac- 
cultomed to take the rounds of 
this city ; met one ey vening, at the 
entrance of a bazar, a per‘on of 
refpectable appearance : the prince 
politely faluted him. The ftrang- 
er, who was near the door of his 
houfe, returned the falutation, and 


faid, 1 entreat you, and the per- 
fon who is with you, to enter into 
my houfe ; be fo kind, fir, to ae- 
cept of a hearty invitation to my 


fupper. ‘The prince and his vizir 
entered without hefitation. The 
ftranger behaved to them with 


and fhewed them 
A table was 
plenteoxlly 


great politenefs, 
particular attention. 
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pleateoully covered, and fupper 
was foon ferved Up ; it confilted of 
five hundred different difhes : the 


~ 


ftranger requcited his guelt | to fit 
nd partake of his: ‘entertat: 
The prince was ttruck with the 
{plendour and : 


Dro! ion 
ble, and Obie: viilp that there were 


am» we we ee’ =F* tne a* 


Pt gm Io + he ge ay 
ho perk on 5 tO be prciene ULL 1) 1- 
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felf, } aalo ¥ iz, ana thew Dow 9 b4hy 

faid the initan 1 mn lef 

tal & bas iuitan, ua mu.it Uivi.v ~s2 
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ha invited other Qusis: NO, 


faid the matter of the houfe, | have 


4a hay 


} 4 ir Te OF 
invited uone. W UY LCN, 2d Lhe 
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prince, Cis > Treat prod wetalral OL 
Piial > se } res 4 ee ott Vy 
wictuats ¢ is this confiitent with 


the appearance of a 
5 (> A ee 1 rn 

you J Wiuch the itranger rave 

1 a Pe - . + 

the luutan a vioient 


blow bitterer 


olIoOW With His 


than fire. Sir, 


4 - © 
mits 2a 


$ to the prince, are you 0- 
sd to eat it all? eat what you 
pleate, and leave the reit. 
Pie fultan whifpered his vizir, 
we are certainly rong; I, 


4 


. 
Mmeet«ary anu cane! sf 
tong hw ease dal Se ‘ 


provoked this mian to {trike me, 
but, | uy Alla, 

fome ineans by whicn - 
erly give him a blow for the one I 
hive received, [ will certainly put 
youto death. Sir, anfwer 
Vizir, you fhall to-morrow night 
invite him to your apartments ; 
you mult give him an 
Ment in all refoeds 
this, in fplendour and magnifi- 
eence ; if he {hall prefume to make 
obfervation, you may then re- 
turn the blow you have now re- 
ceived. The fultan accordingly 
followed the advice of his minilier, 
and invited the ftranger. The 
next the man entered the 
fultan’s ap. irtments with a counte- 
mance and manner fomew hat con- 
fufed, and embarrafled ; the ful. 
tan however encouraged him by 
the politenefS and kindnefs of his 
behaviour : afte 
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{upper was called for, and the ta. 
ble was covered with a thoufand 
dithes. The fultan fat down, and 
invited his gueft to take his place: 
he did fa, and in a cool and col. 
faid, God’s will be 
done ; this is indeed what it oveht 
to be; may God for ever pa er 
the plenty of your table ; ; hereisa 


he Ls] manner 
ee ee ee ee 


protufion of victual s, but pro} afion 
is an excellent thing : it delig ‘hts 
the eye before it fatisfies the ftom. 
ach. He feafted heartily, and af. 


terward exchiumed, of 


by way 


erace, praile be to the omnipotent 
& ye OF" hi 3 7 eonle, 
7) . 
The iuifan Wi i{pered his Viair, 
tis 1 t do, how can I pofh. 
, re a 3 who expreties him. 
i fo wilely ? But if you do not 
find out fome jutt caufe, for my 
'° z ini f ; W k 1rorTe we 
a r > Wy } 7 X 
} ii, & COT .Alils idl os YOU. saiy 
lara 49 > % i” + } vifee 
Uy Avett U0 9 VNC € Ties 
from the table to weth his hands, 
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you fhell oficioufly prefent voure 
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le , t es Vue th u ww ater tor him 3 
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it he , by no means, 
God f: rbid yg hi 
yourfelf, ind 
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OF arvewed 
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fhould thus 
eed this mu 
an impertinent 
oppolition, yoo may certainly give 
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um fucn a 1 blow you twhink 
fame time, 
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what f amto do? Do you pre. 
fume to contradict me ? The {ul- 


tan promifed to do fo, and when 
the Rranger ref to wafh his h wa 
the prin ce igerly prefied forwar 
laid hold of the veilel, and cei 
ed to pour water on the hands of 
his gueit. God blefs you, fir, faid 
the ftranger, i am delighted by 
your kindn« eae: may God protper 
all your underta ags ! diver this 
exclamation, the prince was oblig- 


edto pour the water Upon me 


ftranger’s hi ads, but at the : fan 
tly appeared t an 
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} yrivod an 
chagrined and 
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was inwardly 
angry. 

Coffee was now introduced, and 
the prince again addrefiing his viz- 
ir, faid, | fwear by Alla, if you do 
not {peedily finda remedy for my 
difquietude, I will order you to be 
put to initant death ; is it not 
enough that the man has ftruck 
me, but that 1 fhould alfo be de- 
graded to the fervile office of pour- 
ing out water for him to wafh? 
Sir, anfwered the vizir, he will 
foon be obliged to take his leave, 
da you be ready with a bamboo ia 
your hand: call one of your 
youngeit Qaves yan d as the flrang- 
er pafies, exercetfe your cafe (evere- 
ly upon the ae’ of your flave; 
{hould he then fay, for God’s fa! 
fir, and for my ayo es me this 
poor boy, and do not beat him 
with fach feverity : vot may then 
return the blow, and fay, is not 
this my flave, fir? Is not chattife- 
ment a neceifiry part of educa. 
tion? Do you preiume to contra- 
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E are natives of a country, 
which has attraéted the 


L 
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admiration of the world. Ameri- 
. , " 
ca, three hundred years ago, was 


a howling wiidernefs. Ferocious 
umbered tribes ot 
fay: ges were its tenants. 
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fied before te fons of Europe as 
the dew be e the fun. 

America a rifen tothe zenith 
of cele! rity. The arts and {fet- 


ences phi! ofoy phy 4 and religion here 
flourith with immortal vicour. 
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I'he United Siates of America, 
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not long fince, were the ftrengih 
he rr Reitifh emnir 

and the glory of the Britith empire. 
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in acain follow. 
ed the advice of his miain er, and 
was beating the boy when th 
ftranger pafled Ths ean tee 
rranper | ieee . Aes firang Lh» 
he went along, exclaimed ; fir 
you do very ri 3} ht, beat 


~ 


a 
him by all 
means, chaftifement i is a very nec- 
eflary part of education ; if the 
young man fhould e expire in confes 
quence, God has certainly decreed 
itfo. Upon this, the vizir impa- 
tiently flepped forward ; for heav- 
en’s fake, fir, faid he to the ft: ang- 
er, have fome compaffion, and in- 
tercede for tlSs unfortunate boy; 
furely you cannot be fo hard-hearte 
ed. Upon this, the franger gave 
a blow to the vizir ten times hard. 
er than that which he had given 
tothe fultans How date you, faid 
he, prefume to interpofe in a mat- 
ter of this kind ? Is not the boya 


flave? is he not kindly educating 
him? The fultan buril ~~ a hear- 
ty laugh ; now, faid he, I forgive 


you both, as my vizir has fared no 


better than myielf, 
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AMER Cae 


Here patriots and 


t heroes 


have 
fprunz up, names would 
have fhone in the page of antiquity 

gems of the brightelt luilre. 

We are the fons of freedom. 
Our fathers have fet as an example 
of virtue and liberty. They have 
eltablifhed a name st = ip ible 
than brafs. They fhall be had in 
ling Petes Accishh 


._ = 
Cveriait 


whofe 


The beauty and fublimity of na- 


ture in this weftern world far tran! 
cend the moft elaborate defcription. 

Here the cafcades of nature, 
purung {tre: ™ . 
nodding proves, and the multifari 
ous me! 


verdant meads, 
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ture. The elyfiam of the poets, 
and the paradife of Mohommed are 
m fact as inferior to the elyfinm 
and paradite of nature in America, 
as the moon is in iplendor inferior 
to the fun. 

A peculiar magnificence univer- 
fally prevails. 

fEtna and Vefuvious compared 
with the barning mountains in A- 
merica are but fireworks, 


.. The Donaw, the Walga, 
the Ganges, and the Nile are 
hut rivulets when compared 


with the Lawrence, Miilifippi, 
Marag "non, Amazon, and Rio de 
la Plata. +s 

Our lakes compared with thofe 
in the eaftern world are immenfe 
feas. 

Mountains here compared with 
the Alps, Teneriffe, and "Ataf are 
wor lds. 

The plain of Quito, which is 
bye the bafe of the Andes is 
‘Yevatéd Serther above the fea 
San the Pyrennees. The Andes 
hide their heads in the clouds, 
the ftorm rolls, the hailflone tat- 
tles, the tornado fweeps, andthe 
thunder burt far below their fum- 
mit. 

The difcovery of the new worl 
hi as en! arged the fj here of contem- 
plation. Here man appears under 
the -radef form we can conceive 
him tofubiiit. The nation of Mex. 
ico and Peru had made the greateft 
advances in improvement But 
the kfkimaus, Kahnahwagas, Che- 
rokeess Chickafaws, Chawetaws, 
Iilinots, Wabath, ‘Tououpinam- 
bos; nay all, who bear the name 
of Indians, are faveges : 

Impetnons as the cataract of Ni- 
agara, the lodiar, hent Cu evens y 
wij ioremo every p.eafure and cn- 
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fongfters- forever pleafe and enrap- 


dure every fatigue to fatiate hig 
blood.-thirfiy foul. 

‘fo their honour, how ever, 1 no fia. 
tion under heaven can boak of 
fiiendthip fo fincere, fo fervid. An 
Indian will fhed his laft drop 
of blood for. a friend ; but will 
drink the lait drop of blood: and 
eat the Jaft morfel of fiefh of an 
enemy. 

The great good of the Deity to 
the firft fettlers of New-England 
brings to mind the antient Jews, 
Like thefe, our forefathers were 
not permitted to ferve their God in 
their native land; like thefe they 
were conducied to a land flowing 
with milk and honey... As theie 
were led to the land of the Canaan- 
ites, the Hittites, the Amorites, the 
Periwrites, the Hivites and the 
Jebufites ; fo they were led to the 
land of the Pequots, the Pawkun. 
nawkutts, the Narraganfetts, and 
the Mohawks. In driving out 
thefe favage nations, Benjamin 
Church may be compared to Jothua 
In Jater times the /upreme has ap- 
peared on our behalf as formerly on 
behalf of the Jews. He has raifed up 
a Hancock, an Adams/a Franklin, 
and another Adams. By the hand 
of Watuington he has faved Unit. 
ed America from banda and 
deftrudion. Praife him, ye fon. 
and daughters of Columbia, praife 
him ; for he his refcued you from 
the bonds of Britifh tyranny and 
ufurpation, und exalted bre unto 
the fiars of heaven, Long life and 
Gamaliel of our 


great honour to the 
country. May ovr rulers be its 


ae 
till time fhall be 


5 
crown and gio 
no more. 


PHILOENTHUS!IASTICUS. 


Gn 


.. SS lk ee Le eee ee a es ae eee 





















a 


ee 


alla 


PTE ihe ene. 


eee ee eT Te . 


ay 


FOR DECEMBER, 1795. | 561 


On the SMALL ProporTIon of Eminent CHARACTERS, 


TT is remarked by Dr. Johnfon, 

that “ Among the many im- 
provements made by the laft cen- 
turies in human knowledge, may 
be numbered the exatt calculations 
of the value of life ; but that, what- 
ever may be their ufe in traffic, 
they feem very little to have ad- 
vanced morality’ It may be re- 
marked, with equal juftice, that 
many of the calculations which 
have been made on the fubject of 
population, are equally ufelefs to 
the chief purpofes of human life, 
and are far lefs connected with hu- 
man happinefs than fpeculators 
would have us think, 

We can take no grand and ex- 
tenfive view of mankind, without 
having our ideas carried fo far be- 
yond fublunary objects, beyond 
objets of human {kill and ef: 
timation, that we lofe ourfeives 
in the contemplation of a de- 
fign infinitely beyond our com. 
prehenfion. Nothing for example, 
will furprife us more, than that out 
of the many millions of men living 
upon the earth, or that have lived 
upon the earth, fo few are known 
or diftinguified from the general 
mafs by moral or intellectual] ex- 
cellence, or by any kind of pre em- 
inence which mankind are willing 
to acknowledge. Millions are ev- 
ery year configned to the dutt, of 
whom no account is taken when 
living, and of whom no remem- 
brance can be preferved, when 
dead. Evenof thofe whofe memo- 
ries are refcued from abfolute ob- 
livion, there is a great proportion 
whofe crimes only have obtained 
them a niche in the temple of 
fame, or whofe merits are little cal- 
culated to add to the dignity of 
human nature, or make us in love 
with the rewards of ambition, 

Pal. Vi. G 


Of ail ftudies, biography may be 
reckoned the moft infruStive. Ie 
has many advantages over ab- 
ftrat philofophic writings, and 
many over general hiftory. It 
comes more clofely home * to 
our bufinefs and bofoms,” than 
any other moral appeal that can 
be made ; and he who gives his 
tinie and attention to the lives of 
eminent men, without himfelf be. 
coming wifer and better, is either 
to be pitied for his infen{ibility, or 
condemned for his obdurate neglect 
of improvement. Yet when we 
have perufed all that the diligence 
and labours of eminent writers 
have handed down to us of this 
kind, we are naturally led to com- 
pare the numbers of thofe who are 
thus diftinguifhed, with the myri- 
ads of human beings of whom no 
account is preferved, and who have 
lived we know not why, how, or to 
what age and extent. We fhall 
yct greatly abridge our lift of per 
fons worthy of notice, if we re« 
fleét that thofe nations only, who 
have made confiderable progrefs 
in civilization, have produced fuch 
men, and that nations benighted 
in ignorance and fuperttition leave 
no traces of intellectual worth, or 
individual moral excellence. 

When, however, we come to cx- 
amine the ftate of our own nation, 
highly advanced as it is in civiliza- 
tion, in wifdom, and in knowleJge 
of all kinds, and when we ovicrve 
the fmall proportion the eminent 
characters bear to thofe who are 
counted but as trees, and act but 
as machines, we begin to entertain 
certain ideas lefs favorable to the 
dignity of human. nature, than the 
foregoing refleflions may feem to 

ncourage. If we improve the 
many and frequent opportunities 

we 
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we have of difcovering the faculties, 
difpolitions, and merits of the ob- 
{cure and unheard of part of the 
community, we fhall immediately 
difcover that thofe who have ob- 
tained the notice and applaufe of 
mankind, are not the a// who have 
deferved it. A favotite poet has 
beautifully alluded to the fate of 
Kumble merit in thefe well known 
lines : 


“ Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene 
The dark unfathomed caves of ocean 


bear ; 
Full many a flower is born to blufh un- 
feen, 

And wafte its fweetnefs on the defart 

air. 

The experience of late years has 
convinced ‘1s that in the molt ob- 
{cure walks of life, we may find all 
the genius and ability which fhine 
in the moft dignified ftations ; but 
certain unfavorable circumftances, 
peculiar to the mechanifm of focie- 
ty, have prevented their appearing 
fo confpicuoufly. 

Inftances, indeed, of /-/ftaught 
genuifes, as they are called, are fo 
common, that ro man can doubt 
that they would!be much more fo, if 
proper attention were paid to the 
education of the lower clafles of 
the people ; fince we find that no 
depreffion, no difcouragement, can 
prevent fome from advancing bold- 
ly into the ranks of polifhed fuciety, 
and demanding the notice and re- 
ward due tothem. We may, like- 
wife, from a confideration of hu- 
man nature, believe that this will 
always be the cafe where encour- 
agement is offered : and that the 
fame inftances of ability and genius 
do exift, but jatently, in nations 
where no fuch rewards prefent 
themfelves, and where a fuperiori- 
ty in genius, if not dangerous, 
would aé leaft be ues. The force 
of this latter remark arifes from 
the well-known fact, that no bar- 


barous nation has ever civilized ji: 
felf : external means have always 
been employed. The progrefs of 
civil fociety may be thus traced 
from the earlieft records, and over 
the whole globe. 

Thefe reflections lead to fome 
important conclufions. If fo few 
of mankind are deftined to excel, 
and to be ufeful in eminent natur- 
al or acqired abilitics, to do good 
to ethers, and to be known to pof- 
terity; and if even thefe finifh 
their courfe here, long before they 
have attained a very inconfidera- 
ble proportion of that knowledge 
of which the human mind is capa- 
ble, and if the mind {which we al- 
molt always perceive to be the 
cafe) be as whole and capable at the 
hour of death as at the moft vigor. 
ous peried of life, are we not led to 
fuppofe that thereis a fate of 
being after this life, wherein our 
knowledge fhall attain to perfec. 
tion, and wherein thofe minds 
which have been inert here, fhall 
attain their full exercife ? Inde. 
pendently of all other proofs of 
the immortality of the foul, this 
furely may be allowed to have its 
weight. Nature has made nothing 
in vain. It does not appear reafon- 
able that fo many myriads of hu- 
man beings fhould have been creat- 
ed, in the image of their Maker, 
merely to liflen to, and admire a 
few hundreds of their iellow-crea- 
tures, who, by certain adventitious 
circumftances, have attained a 
fuperiority over them in intelleCtu- 
al power and ufefulnefs. 

The fame conclufion will refult; 
if we take into the account, what 
we know from revelation of the 
general defign of Providence in the 
creation ofman. The particular 
procefs we are ignorant of ; but 
that the good of man was intend- 
ed, is undeniable. Nor can we 


ever 
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ever lofe ourfelves in {peculations 
on this fubje& (I mean, on the ap- 
parent inequality of the condition 
of man) if we confjder that his 
Maker is a Being of Supreme 
Wifdom and Goodnefs, and that 
the beauty and order of the crea- 
tion are not the lefs objects of ad- 
miration, becaufe we cannot fully 
comprehend them ; becaufe beings, 
finite in their natures and faculties 
here, cannot comprehend the de- 
figns of a Being infinite and omnif- 
cient. 

Still lefs ought we to repine be- 
caufe we may not be of the num- 
ber of the favoured few, who are 
diftinguifhed by the applaufe and 
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refpec&t of mankind. It is a diflinc. 
tion not always enviable, and fel. 
dom acquired even by thofe who 
have confidered it rather as the ob- 
ject of ambition than the reward of 
merit. Itis in every perfons pow. 
er, by a regular difcharge of the 
duties of common life, to acquire 
efeem, which will render his ficua- 
tion comfortable, and to cultivate 
principles which will, render his 
death happy. More than this he may 
attain, but more than this is not in 
the common lot even of the moft 
deferving, and therefore notto be 
expected by a wife, nor defired by 
a good man, . 
C. H. 
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* A thort but comprehenfive fyftem of the Geography of the World, by way of quefe 


tion and anfwer. 
NATHANIEL DWIGHT. 
Bofton, 1795.” 
E. are happy to find that 
this engaging and inftruc- 
tive fcience, fo long neglected in 
America, is fo univerfally recover- 
ing its confequence and honours. 
That the rifing generation might 
eafily acquire a fatisfactory ac- 
quaintance with their own and 
other countries, learned and in- 
genious men have beftowed their 
iriendly labours to familiarize the 
important knowledge. The author 
of the little work before us will be 
entitled. to no fmall fhare of the 
praife. The method of conveying 
inflrnéction by quefion and aniwer 
is undoubtedly well chofen. ‘The 


Principally defigned for children and common fchools. By 
The {fecond edition, enlarged aud improved—12mo, 


dialogue was the form in which 
the learning of the ancient Philofo- 
phers made its infinuating addrefs. 
And, by decorating /ententious 
wifden with graceful eafe, gives it a 
more agreeable introduction to 
the timid youth, who would tire 
over the formal pages of lengthen- 
ed didactic information. 

It would be unneceflary to make 
any remarks upon this ingenious 
work, as the number of refpetta- 
ble literary characters who have 
prefixed to it their recommenda- 
tion, fecure it a character higher 
than any we can give. 


* Flements of Geography : containing a concife and camprehenfive view of that ufe- 
ful fcience, as divided into, 3. Aftronomical, 2. Phyfical or Natural, 3. Political 
Geography, on a new plan. * Adapted to the capacities of Children and Youth ; 
and defigned, from its cheapneig, for a Readigg and Claflical Book ia common 
Schools, and as a ufeful Winter Evening’s Entertainment for Young People in 
Private Families. Illuftrated with a neat Map of the United States, and a beauti- 
ful Chart of the whole World. By JEDIDIAH MORSE, b. p. Minifter of the 
Congregatiea in Charleftown, Ma@achuicits, Bolton, Dec. 1795." 42mo. 
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THE indefatigable American 
Geographer again appears before 
the publick: and is now feen in 
the humble but amiable charaer 
of the inftruétor of children, in 
that ufefu) fcience, to the advance- 
ment and perfection of which, he 
has fo ably contributed, by his 
valuable and repeated publications. 

It has been wel! obferved, that, 
* Reviewers generally let the au- 
thor or editor of a work expliin 
his own views and introduce him- 
felf to the publick. This appears 
to be a very proper and natural 
way of proceeding. ‘Phe fame 
reafons which render it proper 
that a preface fhouid be placed at 
the beginning of a book, rather than 
at the exd, vender it preper that it 
fhow!.! be the firft thing that fhould 
atirad the attention cf a Review. 
er.”” In the initance . before us, 
this mode of procedure is peculiar- 
ly proper ; fince it will be found 
that the preface wel! explains the 
author’: “views,” andrecommends 
his meritorious endeavours. It 
commences with remarks upon 
the advantages of the early and 
proper cducation of. children :” 
and adds, that, “ it is of the firft 
importance, therefore, that School 
Books fhow!d be accurately com. 
pofed, and printed on a good type 
and paper, and be in ali refpects 
adapted, as to their fubje&ts and 
manner of execution, to the capac- 
ities of youth, and to gratify and 
improve their minds.” = Afier 
fome proper ftriatures upon the 
* too little regard Aitherio paid to 
thefe things in this country,” he 
obferves, * I am happy to have 
itin my power to add, that ereat 
improvements, in thefe refpects, 
have been made within a few 
years pal.” Then follow fome 
judicious remarks upon the bef 
method of gratifying the rational 


curiofity of youth. . The different 
branches of Geography are next 
pointed out, and their nfeful pur. 
potes explained. “ After which 
the author more particularly “in. 
troduces himfelf to the publick.” 

“ The author has endeavoured,in 
this little volume, to blend enjer. 
tainment with improvement 3 and to 
comprife init as much information 
as was confillent with perfpicuity 
to the minds of children, with a 
view particularly to render the 
beok cheap, and thereby to diffufe 
ufeful. knowledge extenfively a. 
mong all claffes of people, the poor 
as well as the rich. 

“< He has aimed toadapt it to the 
ufe of common fchools in the capi- 
tal and country towns, to be read, 
and if thought proper, ftudied and 
recited by the fcholars; in claffes : 
in this way they wiil be pleated 
and entertained, and their curiofity 
gratified, at the fame time that they 
are making progreis in the art of 
reading, and in the {cience of geo- 
graphy. 

‘Fyrom the approbation which the 
public have been fo candid as to 
beltow on his former works of this 
kind, the author hopes to meet their 
encouragement in this farther at. 
tempt to render the acquifition of 
ufeful knowledge {till more eafy to 
children, 

“ This is intended as one of a /e 
ries of books, to lead the pupil, 
flep by ftep, to perfection in the 
knowledge of geography. The 
firft in this feries is a fmall * Af 
tronomical and Geographical Cate- 
chifm,” for the ufe of children une 
der $ years of age, publified by 
Mr. Samuel Hall, of Bofton. The 
fecond is the work before us, adapt- 
edto children from 8 to 14 years 
old, and may be ufefully read by 
thofe of a more advanced age. The 
third is Geography made Eafy, which 
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js an abridgment of ‘* The Ameri- 
can Univerfal Geography,” and is 
yew in ufein many of the Schools 
and Academies in the United 
States, adapted to the higher claffes 
in Schools, and the lower claffes.in 
Academies. The fourth is The 
American Univerfal Geography, con- 
taining a complete fyltem of that 
Science, for the higher clafles in 
Academies, for Colleges, and pri- 
vate families.” 

The author then mentions the 
fources whence he has derived 
fome afliftance in the “ compila- 
tion of this elementary work :” 


‘4 
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and concludes with encouraging 
the expectation, that, “ fhould 
another edition of the book be 
called for the number of Maps will 
be increafed.”’ 

The work itfelf is arranged un- 
der the following general heads ; 


«“ Aftrenomical Geography’’— 
“ Phyfical, or natural Geo- 


graphy’ *—‘* Subterraneous Geo- 
graphy’—and * Political Geo- 
graphy.” \ The whole aflumes the 
engaging addrefs of an enlivened 
narrative of a Preceptor io his 
pupil: and moft happily blends 
entertainment with information. 





* A Catechifm, containing the firft principles of our Religious and Social Duties, 


Adapted to the capacities of Children. 


EVERY attempt to promote 
the inftiuction of yourx mult meet 
the beft wifhes of the Wife and 
Good for its complete fuccels. 
And when that endeavour is to 
convey to them aclear and ration- 

al idea of the all-important truths 
of Religon, and to imprefs upon 
their hearts the moft falutary pre- 
cepts of Virtue, it merits the fulleft 
acceptance and the higheft en- 
couragement. 

The little catechifm, here offer- 
ed to the publick, is well calculated 
to enlighten the minds, and __ direct 
the morals, of children. Itis perf: 
picuous, plain, and concile. The 
following judicious and laconic 
preface introduces the work. 

“ Inftruction conveyed in the way 
of queftion and anfwer, feems to 
be beft adapted tc the capacities of 
children. In the early ftazes of 
life they learn almoft every thing i in 
this way, which the author thinks 
moft direétly leads to religious 
knowledge. On this account, his 
countrymen, he conceives, are 


much indebted to the Aflembly of 


Divines, to Dr. Watts, and others. 


B: ARMINIUS CALVINUS. 


But to afford the opening mind 
the greatelt helps, the queitions 
ought to be as eafy as poflible, and 
carefully explained, Herein he is 
of opinion, the common catechifm 
is greatly deficient. Many quef- 
tions, therein flated, cannot be 
managed by parents in general, and 
ought never, therefore, to be ap- 
plied to children and youth, Tho’ 
milk is for babes, yet in fuch quef- 
Sal they adminiitcr to their ten- 
der offspring what the ftouteft 
conftitution cannot digeft. He 
would not caft the leaf ‘blot upon 
the Reverend Afemily, nor queition 
their piety. And he ftill withes 
that parents would inflrut their 
children in every part of the com- 
mon catechi{fm which they can ex- 
plain to them. This he thinks, 
will not take them long. And 
When they have done that, they 
may agree with him in the follow. 
ing fentiment :—The young and ten. 
der witr d fhz uld be ke “bt from ff ecula. 
tive and intricate Saby: “ts, until the 
parent or ixfirudtor has attained his 
leading purpole: And his leading 
purpole ongét to be te infirud bis 
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shild or pupilin the firft principles of 
piety and morality. 

This fentiment has induced the 
author to raife and anfwer the fol- 
Jowing queitions. He feels indebt- 
ed to feveral catechetical writers 
for a part of them, and he fubmits 
the whole to the impartial eriticifm 
ofthe public. He has purpofely’ 


avoided matters of difpute. Ang 
as he aims to att the chriftian, he 
hopes that his odd name will nu 
prevent his ufefulnefs. © 

We would recommend to the 
author, fhould another edition be 
prefented, to feparate the Politicat 
into a diltiné&t fecond part. 


ESD O Oj CEP OOo oe 
Fer the MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINES. 


Thee PALMER 


From the voyages and travels of M. Crfar Frederiche. 


tree more profitable than the 
Palmer Tree. There is not any 
part of it but ferveth for fome ufe. 
With the timber of this tree 
they make fhips without the mix- 
ture of any other tree, with the 
Yeaves of it they make ‘fails, and 
with the fruit of it, which is 4 kind 
of nut, they make wine ; and of the 
wine they make fugar and Placet- 
to; which wide they gather in the 
{pring. Gut of the middle of the 
tree whete runneth continually a 
white liquor like water,io that time 
of the year they put a veflel under 
every tree, and every evening and 
morning they take it away full, and 
then .diftilling ir, make a very 
firong liquor ; and then putting it 
into butts with a quantity of zibbib- 
bo, white or black, ina fhort time 
it becomes a perfect wine. After 
this they make of the nuts great 
ftore of oil—of the tree they make 


i the whole world there is nota 


TRE E. 
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great quantity, of boards and quate 
ters for buildings. Of the bark o& 
this tree they make cables, ropes 
aad cther furniture for- fhips, and 
as they fay, thefe ropes are better 
than thofe made of hemp. 

‘hey make of the boughs bed. 
fieds after the Indian fafhion and 
fcauaiches for merchandife. The 
leaves they cut very {mall and 
weave them for fails for all manner 
of fhipping and for very fine mats. 
Then the firft rind of the nut they 
ftamp and make thereof perfect ock- 
am for caulking fhips : Of the hard 
bark they make fpoons and other 
veffels ; fo that there is no part 
loft. When thefe nuts are green 
they are full of an excellent fweet 
water, which is very good drink. 
If man be thirfty, with the liquor 
of one of thet he may fatisfy him- 
felf. As the nut ripets, the liquor 
turns to kernel. | It is found 
throughout allthe Indies. © * 


4n ANECDOTE or «4 BISHOP. 


CERTAIN bilhop was once 

engaged in his noéturnal lu- 
érubations at a late hour in the 
evening, when hearing a noife at 
the window of his ftuey, he looked 
about and faw a man.—The bithop 
faid ** who is there 2?’ The man re. 


plied Apoftolus Domini, (i. ¢. an 


Apofile of the Lord.) The bifhop” 


inflantly grafped his piftol and fay- 
ing Recipe /piritum fanctum (i.e. Re- 
ceive the holy fpirit) fired him dead 
on thefpot. The man was found 
tohave beena noted Robier. Q. 
CABINET 
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Dulce oft defipere in locow——HoRrAce. 


BEING deftitute of materials to furnith 
# regular Efzy for this month I fhall fill 
up the prefent paper with a few mifcella- 
neous and heterogeneous trifles. And it 
is hoped that an occafioaa! deviation from 
the province of an “ Efaysf” will be 
generoufly indulged. 
THE following is an extra of a let 
ter from a friend toa friend. It 
qwas written in reply to fome avhimt- 
fical obje@icns to a clerical life 
grounded on that want of pecuniary 
encouragement, which is fo suftly re- 
gretted by every friend of the pre 
fefion. Its levity, it is hoped, will 
be pardoned, when it is confidered as 
the effervefcence of epiflolary free- 
dom, friend/hip and humor. 
saa JQ ESPECTING preaching friend, it 
feems 
Tou’ve fil’d your liedd with empty dreams. 
But if, as in your rhymes you hint, 
Though, take my word, there’s nothing 
in’t, 
To preach and eat are incompatible, 
Pray, how are pricfts to grow fo fat able? 
Their bellies fhow, by innyendo, 
‘They eat as much as other men do 5 
They do not live alone by praycr, 
Nor, like chamelions, feed on air ; 
Their waiftcoats fwell with food more 
folid 
They’ve fomachs too, they are not all bead. 
Take courage then, my friend, nor fear, 
That, if you preach, you'll lack good 
cheer. 
You'll find, doubt not, your comely vilage 
As broad as parfon Puff s, at his age ; 
So burly big like parfon Scareall 
You'll {cem—a moving cyder barrel ; 








But grant that people ftarve the pricft, 
He oft in /puné returns the jeft ; 
If they afford him nomght to eat, 
He feeds his flock—with the fame meat ; 
if they reject his meek petition, 
He lets them flarve “ for lack of vifion.”” 


Thus, if they feed you not, you'll find 
You can repay the fools in Lind ; 
Which, if it does not (Wi the dedly, 
Will safe the fomach, let me tell you ; 
At leaft "twill ptove a good pretence 
Yor fermons void of truth ane fenfe. 





The following is an extrac? of a letter from @ 
pedagogue to bis friend. 
What can this mean? five tédious 
months 
And my old friend not write me once ? 
Sure he has met with fome misfortune ; 
le’s deud—or elfe perhaps he’s courting : 
Or, which is worfe than matrimony, 
He's quite forgotten his old crony ; 
He chats, be faunters,or mayhap, 
He's napping in the Mufe’s lap. 
‘That he is fare'd I think wants proof, 
He’s not been preaching long enough. 
O lack ! the camfe at laft I’ve hit on, 
Why ‘tis his hizbus has not written, 
It is becauie J} am his delior, 
"Tis my turn next to write a letter ! 
I humbly, therefore, beg his pardon ; 
The cafe indeed would be a hard one, 
For him to write with all his drollery, 
And rot receive one line ef teolery. 
la orde®to elicit then > 
His humorous ftrains once more, again > 
I feiz¢ my long neglected pen ; 
And {trive by doggerel to provoke 
The lantern grin, and anfwering joke. 
When twelve revolving months hie 
ended 
Their tardy courfe,2ud all attcaded, 
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The birth-day feaft of alma mater, 

Than ours what tranfports could be 
greater? 

To fee once more each other's faces; 

To feel again a friend’s embraces ; 


To view the wigs fo white and ample; 





On claflic ground again to trample ; 


To’ aflemble in that facred temple, 
Where oft we'd yawn'd and fnor’d in; 


chorus, 
While the good prieft flood perch’d be- | 
fore us ; 


In quaffieg punch and butrery wine, 

And with fome twentieth coufin ™ 
dine ; 

To hear the grade-conferring fentence ; 

Yo fve fuch crowds of old acquaintance;— 

In thort to fee and hear once more, 

What oft we'd feen and heard before, 

When pleafure wing’d cach moment's 
flight, 

And each new feene brought new de- 
light ;— 

From aii thefe Jprings a copious draught 


To fip Parnaffus’ ftream, and join 


With a true drunkard’s guft we quaft'd 
Vith fweeteft relith talk’d and laugh’d ; 

And fuch pure joys did we imbibe, 

As few can feel and none deferibz, 


But when by fate’s decree we parted, 
Dull, weary, penfive, heavy hearted, 
T left the pleafing fcenes of Cambridge 
With both my dorfe and purfe quite lame, 

which 

Made me as peevifh through my journey, 
As an unfee’d, out-talked attorney. 
At laft with cheerful falutation 
Yreach’d my natal habitation. 


A few days paft, with lingering pace 
And anxious heart )breach this place ; 
And after priefily canfecration 
fn my new fchool take my new {tation ; 
Proneunce a lecture hong and folemn, 
And look like fome old fotio volume; 
New vamp olJ rules and coin’d fome new 

Ones ; 
Denounce my ire againtt all truants ; 
Harangue ther "till [ make them ftare all, 
And grafp the awe-commanding ferule ; 
And, fill in the old millpath jogging, 
Purfue my courfe of pedagoguing 
By teaching, fcolding, frowns, and flog- 
ging 

“ But does your prefent fituation 
* Equal your faaguine expectation ?” 

I aniwer, ves, perhaps furpatles it, 
Aithough fome trouble ftilt haraffes it; 
For, not to mention cares and labors, 
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Nor, what your tender heart mufi thock, 

Quitting” my bed at fix o clock ; 

To tell you what my grief at once is, 

Ihave, alas! t deal with dunces. 

When thefe furround my defk in throngs 

To plead their rights or urge theit 
wrongs ; 

Load me with quills and pens, and afk 

My aid to folve fome eafy tatk ; 

Vex my poorfoul with trifling queftions; 

And quite exhauft my little patience ; 

Until to ferfe their bands fupply 

That inlet which their fad/s deay, 

And prove what every fcholar knows, 

That learning comés by daocks and blows } 

"Tis thea I think that Satan, had he me, 

Would fend me back to the Academy. 


Tnow throw down my rhyming whiftle 
To end with profe this dull epiftle— 





The following lines, written by defire, 
‘ a 7 . _ 
and on the promif2 of fomething fimi. 
lar in return, are, with every fentis 


ment of refpect and eflzem, infcribed 
To LAURA, 
FROM feats of dullnefs, indolence and 


noife, 

The haunts of reftlefs, rudc, untutor’d 
boys; 

Mid head-diftracting cares, fatigues and 

ains 3 

The tak of teaching fkulls devoid of 
brains, 

Or, the fcarce lefs laborious tafk, to bind 

The fhoots luxuriant of the excurfive 
mind, 

The eccentric flights of genius to dirett, 

And prune th’ excrefcéut growth of long 
neglect ; 

Mid fcenes like thefe, and toils from mora 
till night, 

What can a timorous bard to Lavra 
write ? [ wings; 

When cares deprefs his fancy’s callow 

What mufe will deign to’ aft him, while 
he fings ? 

But huth ;—the fair commands ;—the 
coyelt mule, 

When beauty calls, her aid cannot refufe; 

Or rather none the poet's pen requifes, 

When fhe, who claims the fong, the lay 
infpires. 

lndulgent fair, forgive the bard’s delay; 

Too long the pleafing tatk unfinith’d lay 

Too long the caufes juft aflign’d prevail dy 

Aad cealeleis cares his ready zeal withe 


beld ; 


And 
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dbacept the artlefs numbers then though 

ate, 

Ahd pardon not 4is fault, but that of fate. 

And firft, what language’can deferibe, 

what art, 

Can paint, the warm emotions of his 
heart, 

His grateful fenfe of al/ your favours paft, 

But more, far more, than all the reft, the 
laff, 

Too fee, alas! that genuine friendthip 
feel, 

As ufeful, if unpleofing, truths to tell ; 

Too oft the guilty fear to give offence 

The ncedful monitory hint prevents ; 

Too oft, where one kind caution might 
reclaim, ;, 

The youth finks down to folly, vice, or 
thame ; 

And more, much more, to be regretted 
till, 

Too oft the bef advice is conftrued it. 

But when fuch freedom from my deareft 


friends, 

Where’er fuch generous confidence of- 
fends ; 

From that dark moment may I never 
prove 


The /vweets of friendpip nor the L&f of lve. 
To all the facts, which in your charge 
you read, 

Guilty is all your culprit has to plead. 
Yet, were he fure your kind reproof to 
: meet, 
The folly he coult? almof dare repeat ; 
What virtue can be nobler, than a crime, 
Which proves a teft to friendthip fo 
fublime ? 
Could pure affection's microfeoptic eye 
In all you fay, or do, one fault defcry, 
To pay the debt of gratitude he owes, 
To give the brighteft proof, that frieud- 
fhip knows, 
To thow he has one virtue left, the bard 
That /alitary foible had not fpar’d. 
And new, fince all the fruit Parnaflus 
bears, 
The poet’s wealth, confifts alone in prayers, 
May you, fair iymph, ef powers benign 
the care, 
Earth's pureft joys and beaven’s beft bleff- 
ings fhare. 
May all the pangs, your bofom ever bore, 
Prove but a <ef# to pleafures yet in ftore. 
May yours be all the joys that deve can 
know, 
And ail that heaven-bora jrieaiip can 
beftow ; 
May fortune once to virtue, yicld its due, 
Aad blifs, without alloy, veur every ftep 
purfue. 
Pol. VIF H 
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May jeace and Sealth each future moment 
; crown, 
Till Heaven, long kirid to earth, fhall 
claim its own ; 
Till, when life’s gently wafting lamp ex- 
pires, 
You add another mirfref to the angelick 
choirs. 
Difplay, fair nymph, your candor and 
excufe 
The trivial ftrains of my unpractis’d 
mufe; 
And after long, though undefign'd neglect, 
May I fome /mail return for this expect? 
I only deg a boon I cannot claim, : 
To crewn your goodwfs and complete 
my /tame, 
And add a fro, though uflefs, laurel 
to ydur fame. 
PHILO. 


SSE a Ss 
For the Massacnusetts Macazine. 


Lined occafioned by the death of Capt. Fofua 
Gray, of Yarmouth. Written by the Rew 
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2%. peniive thought withia my breaft 
Preveats repofe, and quiet rei, 
While gioomy {cenes in profpect rife, 
And hold from fleep my wak:ng eyes. 
Swift on the wing of fancy borne, 
I join to mourn with thofe that mowrn; 
Their moving accents feé¢m to hear, 
And-drop the fynipathetic tear. 
Now plac’d a iehin that ma: fion-feat, 
Whete * cheerful friends were wont to 
meet, 
Imbibing focial blifs below, 
In ftreams where peace and plenty flow. 
But Oh, how chang’d the prefent 
view, 
Each perfon clad in mourning hue ; 
A fable gloom the dwelling fhades, 
With penfive grief the beauty fades! 
A deep-felt wound their groans prog 
claim, 
And mournful echoes fpeak the fame ; 
From diftant objects words rebound, 
And ftill repeat the folemn found. 
The doors, which on their hinges creek, 
In mournful accents, ieem to fpeak 
And utter forth, from door to door, 
* The hand that ua'd us % no more.” 
Fah empty feat, each vacant room 
Confpires to ftrike a folemn gloom ; 
Each folemn voice, each filn t tread, 
To ftrike the mind with folemn dread. 


* Here reference is made to the wery fren 
quent and fricndly interwiews of thofein the re- 








bation of brothers and filers te the deceafod. 
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iH O!' what dreary darkfome morning 


When pregnant grief fuch fghs imparts. 
it moves our fympatbizing hearts, 
To jotn in undiffembled grief. 
And mingle tears of kind relief, 
fa doing which, we truly lend 
That kindnels to our weeping friend, 
Which will again to us be shown, 
Like fruit that fprings from feed that’s 
iown. 
Tolifte. then to wifdom’s voice, 
Rejoice with thofe that do rejoice, 
Ad thare alike in forrow decp, 
Alike to weep with thofe that weep. 
We firft her gloomy cafe deplore, 
Whole bofom triend 1s now no more.—4 
We uext condole with ch ldren dear, 
Now left without a father’s care. 
And fice all human he!p is weak, 
Ve to our heevenly Father feck, 
That he would be der God in truth, 
And be the father of her youth. 
The lofs of bufvand from your fide, 
May thu: by him be well fupply’d ; 
He every blefling can impart, 
"vo footh and hea! the wounded heart ; 
Your children guide im youthful days, 
To walk in wi dom’s peaceful ways, 
And guard their fteps 1m early life, 
‘To thun the ways of fin and firife; 
Diipel, and featter every thade, 
Ww hich now your dwetling thick invade ; 
The gloomy curtain throw afide, 
Which now his prefence fecms to hide ; 
Acound your tabernacle fling, 
And fill vour foul with love divine, 
Your — ourning into dancing turn, 
‘Lhe night of grief, to joyful morn. 
lf favoured thus with wifdom’s rays, 
You'll ver experience happy days ; 
Yet blefs and praife the fovereign God. 
Who made you feel his chaft’ ving rod. 
Their kind affiflance neighbours lend, 
Bewail the lo’s f fucha friend, 
And every faithful friend you find 
Condoles th .¢ forrows of your mind ; 
But be alone can calm your breatt, 
Who in his wifdom faw it beft 
Your deareft fricnd and you to part, 
That he alone might have your heart. 
His wifdom let us all adore, 
And ftrive to love and praife him more, 
Till we enjoy that land of peace, 
Where joy and praife thal! never ceafe. 
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Uthers in the rifing day ; 


a from the weft returning, 
Dimly gleams a trembling ray. 
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Now no more the lark, high-fuaring, 
Chants her iweetly-thrilling ftrain # 
Far away fhe haftes, exploring 
Some more hofpitable plain. 


Flocks of fparrows, pertly hopping, 
Here and thete collect a grain ; 

While the fweet domettic robin, 
For the city quits the plain, 


Birds of ev'ry fong and pinion, 
Own flern winter's rigid reign; 

And for fummer’s foft dominion 
Silent figh, but figh in vain. 


Some in penfive notes repining, 
On the fnow-emb: ed ff) pray, 
For their abfent partners pining, 
Sigh their little lives away. 


Now no more is heard refounding, 
Up yon cliff, the bufy mill; 

Winter's frigid arms’ ferrounding, 
Lock the fweetly-tinkling rill. 


Lo ! how all our fcenes of pleafure, 
Cloth’d in {potlefs liveries lie, 
Where nymphs and fwains, in frolic i 
meafure, 
Tript and fung fomerily. 


Ah! how oft, at eve, refounding 
Mufick Role from yonder hill, 

Which (fickly fogs and mifts furrounding) 
Now breeds damps and vapours chill. 


But hark' in yonder vale, gay moving, 
Breathes the fair-refounding horn ; 

Whilft the jovial fportimen roving, 
Hail, with fhouts, the rifing morn. 


Seger 
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Menta BEAUTY. 
\ HERE virtve encircles the fait, 
Their lillies and rofes are vaia 
Fach bloffom muf drop with defjra r 
Where innocence takes up her reign: 
No gaudy embellifhing arts 
The fair one need callto her aid, 
Who kindly by nature imparts 
The graces that nature has made. 
The fwain who lias fenfe, muft de‘pife 
Each coquettifh art to enfnare ; 
If timely you'd with to be wife, 
Attend to m ly countels, ve fair ; 
Let virgins whom nature "has bleft, 
Her {overeign dictates obey ; 
For beauties by Nature expreft, 
are beauiies that never decay. 
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On the DEATH ofa YELLOW-BIRD. 
N earth’s maternal bofom laid 


beneath this monumental! fhade, 
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Refts afweet fonofter’s dear remains 
Where peace uninterrupted reigns ; 
When health infpired his little breaft, 
His matins to the morn addreft, 
And as the evening thades drew on 
Sung velpers to the fetting fun. 

But ficknefs, with invenom'd rage, 
Sealed the flight barrier of his cage, 
Entered (tho’ an unwelcome gueft) 
And all his charming notes fuppreft, 
No more his fong falutes the morn 
When crimfon ftreams the eaft adorn, 
The rifing, rifen, parting, day 

No more excite his charming lay, 

But moping melancholy reigns— 
Where mirth’s exhileratiag iirains 
On mufic's notes attendant hung, 
When bealch ettuned his ardent fong. 
—Bu: now the painful ftruggle’s o’er 
And nature pants for life no more, 
Death, like a friend to end the ftrife 
And foo. his pain, extinguifh’d life. 
Then ceale my dear his fate to weep 
In death all his diftrefies fleep, 

Nor can one pang of gricf invade, 
Death’s dark impenctrable fhaite, 
Where he in fweet oblivion lies, 

Nor will he more to anguith rife. 
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BALLAD re £LA. 


' MYWAS at the gloomy midnight hour, 


When horrors feize the guilty breatt, 
When fancied demons thed their power, 
And nature finks to folemn reti, 


That Edwin from his couch arofe 

With pallid cheek and weeping eye ; 
His breaft, a franger to repofe, 

Heav’d oft the fad and lengthened figh. 
Once he was happy as the day, 

He knew no pain his blifs to cloy; 
But laughed the patling hour away, 

And all he felt was ccaiclefs joy. 
Alas, too foon, a nymph he faw 

With angel's grace and beauty move ; 
And ah, in {pite of reafon’s law, 

His gentle heart was full of love. 
And ftill to add a deeper wound 

To thofe which keenly pierced his 

breatt, 

The dear enchanting fair he found 

Had long a matren’s care pofiefied. 
Awhile he bore the fhock fevere, 

Nor e’er at cruel fate repin’d; 
E’en nature’s felf denied a tear, 





While forrow prey’d upon his mind. | Bid the low might move blithe alorg 
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But worn at length with heavy gricf, 
And prefled with fad corrod:ng care ; 
He fled each foothing kind relief, 
And gave him{clf to deep defpair. 
With trembling fteps he fought the fhade 
Dark as the feclings of his foul ; 


There oft in happier times be'd ftrayed 
Aad all the blifs of fancy ftole. 


Near the tall grove a river’s courfe 
Meandered, pleating to the gaze ; 
"Till flowly gliding from its fource 
It loft itielf in geatle maze. 
Deep was the ftream, its furface brigh 
Enameled flowers adorned its fide ; 
‘The lonely willow’s aodding height 
Hung o’er ite wave in folemn pride. 
Here on its bank the lover ftood, 
Diltracting thoughts his bofom tore ; 
Now fighing, viewed the fatal flood, 
Now wept for joys he knew no more, 


The fweets of life had long decayed ; 
No friendly hand was there to fave; 
He {prang the yielding billows fled, 
And Edwin tound a watry grave 
Yet as he fell his heart was true; 
‘Though death around his terrors hung, 
His breatt was full of love and you, 
Aud Ela faultered on his tongue. 


ELIDURUS, 





_ — 
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Lov can fofien the rigors. of 
he 
WINTER. 

TERN water, though thy rugged reign 

Chills the pale bolum of the plain, 
Add in deep fighs thy hollow biat, 
Tells me the happy hours are patt 
That faw meck Spring her bloffoms rear, 
And lead along the infant year ; 
Thy thickening giooms anid feaflefs tree 
Have charms for Fmma and for me. 


And though the light wing’d breeze no 
more 

Wafts the rich fweets of Summer's fore ; 

‘Though Autuma’s icene no more beguiles ; 

My cot is warm and Emma f{miles. 

Then, binter, come } thy florms and rain 

Beat on this happy raof in vain: 

The fhivering blattand leatieis tree 

Have charms for Emma and for m 


Then what avail thy wind and form, 
That pvaturc’s withering face defo: 

If Fancy's:brifk and fportive ley 
Awake to Pleafure’s williny i dy 

If the quick jeft and lively tong, 
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For then thy glooms and leaflefs tree 
Have charms for Emma and for me. 


Thus when the blaom of youth is dead, 

And fancy’s frolic hours are fled, 

Tranquil, and free from paflion’s rage, 

Tll meet the hoary froft of age. 

Then, Winter, come ; thefe bleffings 
bring ; 

T figh not for the gaudy [pring : 

So thall thy glooms, and !caflefs tree, 

Have charms for Emma, and for for me. 


oo -- - ee  ~— 
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STANZAS.—rsy mes. rowson, 
of the New Theatre, Philadclpbia. 


ie the day of my birth, until now, 
I've ftill been aecuftom'd to grief ; 

My mother fhe nurs‘d me in wo¢e,— 
Her forrows admit no relief. 

She lull’d me to fleep with her fighs, 
Tears mix'd with the milk of her 

breaft ; 

Fer oft would they flart in her eyes, 

At the fight of an object diftrefs’d. 


To feel for thofe burden’d with woes 
Is a bleffing by fympathy given, 

A blefiing in which Pity glows ; 
And Pity’s the daughter of heaven. 

All nature rejoic’d at her birth ; 
Humanity fofter’d the child ; 

And when the appear’d upon earth 
Each virtue approvingly {miled. 


eS rs 
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+ For the MassacuusertTs Macazine. 


An ACROSTIC. 


URE as the breath that earlich morn 
cxhales, 
Or fragrance watted on Arabian gales ; 
Lovely as the in God's own garden plac'd, 
Lovely as Eve with every virtue grac’d ; 
Young, focia), cheerful, free from guile or 
art ; 


Adorn’d with every charm that fteals the 
heart ; 

Like Beavty’s Qucen's her form, yet this 
we find 

Lefs lovely than the beauties of her mind ; 

Even fuch is the, whofe name is kere dif- 


play'd, 
Nor can thefe lines do juftice to the match- 
lefs maid. CAM. 
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"ER once the haughty Baron's Houfe 
O 


of War, 
Now toa countrytq dreary Gaol decay’d, 
Whofe ruins frown on yon tall hills from 
far, 
The dead of night had thrown its deep- 
eft fhade. 


. Huth lay the captive foes of angry Law; 


The liftening eas no clanking fet 
fill ; 


Oblivion biefé’d the hopelefs felon’s 
ftraw, 
And Mifery’s mad inebrious mirth 
was {till. 
But one there was whole lids refuf'd to 
clofe ; 
One fleeplefs daughter of unlul’d Def 
air, 
Who wildly thus e¢ffus’d her wakeful 
woes, 
Thro’ the deep filence af the midnight 
air : 


“ °Tis well! "tis well; My worft of ills 
are o’cr! 
Thou little wretch, that caus’d my 
keene pain, 
Shall litt the pitco#s looks to me no 
more ; 
For Food I have not ; food I could not 
"gain. 
Come, kill the mother who her child has 
kill’ d; 
Hafte, righteous judges, and avenge 
' the dead! 
Yes, men of juttice, I’ve forever ftill’d 
The raging famine, that I could not 
feed: 


Death, to thy gate, 1 come at laft for aid ' 
I kneck’d at others and they gave me 
none : 
I and my babe are perifhing,! faid; _ 
Me and my babe they fernly bade o¢- 


gone, 
Friend of the poor, one all forlorn re- 
ceive ; ’ 
Oh! fave a wretch, the wea'thy will 
not fave! 
‘Thy kinder hand fhall all my wants re 
lieve: 


No hunger kpaws us in thine eafy cave. 
Murd’refe! "Tis falfe: Didi the Mut- 
der do? 


Say not ‘twas I that flain’d thefe walls 
with gore ; 


Ye 
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¥e hard unmelting men of wealth, ‘twas 
ou! 

With empty hands I left your furly 
door. 


Ye would not let my little cherub live ; 
Rocks, ye relufed to lend it longer 
breath ; 
A morher gave it all fhe had to give— 
Gave it a beggar’d wother’s blefing, 
Deatu ! 
Oh! hard I ftroye my innocence to 
fave, 
‘Till my worn fpirit could no longer 
ftrive; 
No longer bear to hear the breath I 
ave, 


All ipent in cries for bread I wait 


not give! 


For three long days my wond'raus pati- 
ence bore 
Thole worfe than famine’s pangs, thofe 
pier ing cries 5 
Bore to behold the pining looks implore ; 
Bore the dumb cravings of the hollow 


eyes! 
fpto the world becaufe her child has 
come, 
Ah! cruel mother, who forgets her 
pais ! 
That mioe no more is in, illumes my 
gloom ! 
This hand ig mercy, hurl'd it out 
again. 
Here what but wolves, but wila deftroy- 
ers dwell ? 


They tore my hufband from my help- 
lefs fide ; 
And, when the father ia their battles 





fell, 
Hie famith’d babes a little bread de- 
ny'd. 
Farewell, thou iron feence of want and 
woe, 
Where none will help a fallen wretch 
to rife ; 
Where all delight to lay their fellows 
low, 
And then look down with unrelenting 
eyes.” 
4 WINTER’s THOUGHT. 


1. 


\ HAT though the fun withdraws 
his rays, 
And clouds bedim the tky, 
Yet foon thal] winter pafs away, 
And fpring falute the eye. 
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But ah! when wintry age draws on, 

A dreary fcene’s in ftore ! : 
Life’s fun, that warm’d ; the heart is gone, 
And {pring returns no mere! 


Ill. 


Then oh ! before the fun goes down, 
And fets in endlefs night, 
Come, Wifdom, with thy Rarry crowm, 
And guide my fteps aright. 
IV. 


Thee Virtue too, celeftial maid ! 
Thy choiceft bleflings bring : 

Life then, though funk in winter's fhad& 
Shall wear the bloom ef {pring. 


SONNET ro SLEEP. 


KINDLY Power! whether on Tem 
perance’ bed, 
(Where hardy toil his limbs o’erla- 
bour'd throws) 
Or, with meek peace, on Delia’s bofom 
laid, 
Thy head fo fweetly pillow'd, thou 
compofe ;— 
Go foothe her geutle heart in foft repofe ! 
Let lovelieft dreams her peaceful flum- 
bers crown ; 
To waking Fancy’s vivid eye difclofe 
What long I've burn’d, but never dar’ 
to own, 
Then, long tho’ abfent, vifit me again ; 
Let {weet Oblivion fteal one hour from 
care ; 

Bid reafon hufh, unfetter’d Fancy reign, 
And Delia’s image to my reft repair. 
Sweet be her fimile (and may the fimile om 

ine !) 
And long my fleep, that fmile fo fweet, te 
fee ! 





SS 


ANACREON, @DE FIRST, 
IMITATED.—OF Uls LYRE, 


—_-— 





F Areus’ fons I fain would fing, 
Or touch to Cadmus’ woes the firing ; 
In vain th’ unwilling chords I move, 
The Lyre refounds alone to Lev, 


The firings I thift, 1 change the lyre, 
To fing Alcides | afpire ; 

In vain th’ unwilling chords I move, 
The lyre refounds alone to Lowe. 


Farewell, ye Heroes !—Every ftring 





Confpires of Love alone to fing. 
LPILOGUE 
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EPILOGUE 
to the Comedy of the Wheel of Fortune. 


opens are, what thall I call them ? twe great 
pow’rs, 
Who turn and overturn this world of our’s, 
Portune and Folly=though not quite the fame 
In property, they play each other’s game ; 
Fortune makes poor men rich, then turns ’em o’er 
‘To Folly, who {oon itrips them of their fore, 
~Oh ! ‘twas a mighty neat and lucky hit, 
When Pat O’Leary {napt a wealthy Cir. 
For why ? his wants were big, his means were 
{mall, 
His wifdom Icfsand fo he [pent his all : 
When Fortune turn’d . bout, and jilted Pat, 
Was fool or Jorture in the 
Sir Martin Madcap held the lucky dice, 
He threw, and won Five ‘Uhoufand in a trice ! 
Keep it, cried cautioimNo, he threw. gain, 
Kick’ down the Five, and cuf with tinue Ten. 
| Giles Gumrus and his Dame, a ioving Pai: 
No brains had either, and of cour.¢ no care, 
"Till (woe the cay !) when Fortuse, in aer ipite, 
Made Gres tinh Sherid, and then duvo'd him 
Knight : 
Up they both go; my Lady ‘leads the dance, 
Sir Giles cuts capers on the Wheel of Chance ; 
Leads down, heals over, whilti’d and whiik’d 
about, 
Wo wonder if their fhiliow wits ran out: ; 
Gigg’d by their neighbours, gull’d of all their cath, 
Down comes Sir Giles, and lo ! with thunderin 
erath. 
Who fays that Fortene’s blind ? the has quicker 
fight 
Than moft of thofe on whom her favours light ; 
¥or why docs the enrich the weak and vain, 
But that her ventures may come home again ? 
Pafs’d through like quicklilver, they lofe no 
weight, 
No value in their loco-motive ftate ; 
\Whilft, like a conjurer’s bali—prefto ! be gone ! 
The pill that ferv’d Sir Giles now ferves Sir John. 
Mr Auflace had a fair and lovely Wife, 
Form’d to adorn and biefs the nuptial life, 
portune’s bet gift, in her beft giving mood—~ 
Sir Euflace made that bad which Heav’n made 
good ; 
Bafely allur’d her into Folly’s courfe, 
Then curs’d his fate, and fued out a devorce, 
Unjuft at Fortune’s crucity to rail, 
When we make ail the mis’ries we bewail. 
&h! gen’rous Patrons, on whofe breath depends 
The Fortune of the Mufe, and us, her friends, 
If, in your grace this night you thall beftow 
One fprig of laurel for your Poct’s brow, 
Impart tome your flatt¢ring commands, 
And fign them with the plaudit of your hands, 


sat P ak. 
fauit of that ? 








On the ptratru of a CoLLece 


Canary. 
Addreffed to the fujure tmhabitant of the Rown, 
V HEN fombrous Nature took her wintry way. 


And bleak December’s fhow’rs obfcur’d the | 


day ; 
When the wind figh’d the checriefs courts around, | 








MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINF, 


And cloifter’d Silence ftartled at the found ; 
Oft hait thou pour’d thy voice, my tuneful suet, 
In notes congenial to my penfive breatt ; 
Thy artlefs fong has eft difpell’d the gloom, 
That hangs embodied o’er « college room, 
Cheer'd by thy mufic, by thy ngsres beguil’d, 
Mathefis oft had dropp’d her pen and fmil’d, 
If ttern Mathefis, with her eye fevere, f 
Jad deicn’d to vifit Lim who then dwelt here; 
Haply tome future tenant here may thine, 
Nor bluth to mourn a fav’rite’s fate iike mine, 
Should paffion’s train his yielding foul entice 
Co vouthful follies Icarcely lef&S than vice Z 
Or ihould he court, by Cam’s oblivious fiream, 
f ove and fofter fympathies fhe dream ; 
ry come unletter d here trom Virtue'’s fchool, 


Vhile prouder Science marks hirn for a=fooles 
© 


Vhoe’et tart of acacemi ne, 
Oh ' raife not hence the littic fonufcry name; 
cweok tly juarth hand, aflume a kinder tatk, 


Write him fome better lines, *tis all I afk. 


—_——— a er, 
—- — 


ODE to EVENING. 


pZ ATL, -aceful Eve! all welcome thy fill houg 
‘Tho’ faa, yet pieafing is thy loaeiy reign, 
Chat bcars, Solicude’s thrice-h2ilow’d bower, 


In defcant fweet the Nightingale complain; 
And fees the Bowrets oi the rural plain 
Cheird , in penfive wife dechne, 
thes the abient fun, again 
That feon returns on them and thee to thine. 
But I more Gd and folitary fing, 

Drooping like them, in tears my forrows fteep ¢ 
For no glad dawn my jong-wifh’d day fhall bring, 
fhall dry the tears I weep : 

Theft aching eyes no more my fun thall {€e :. 
Far-diltaut Delia hardly thinks of me! 


Geowy he 2c 
And weep wit! 


Jey paler nm 
¥ i skis 





SONNET to NIGHT. 


OILENCE and folitute o’er all prevail, 
“ Save the dull murmur of the lonely breeze, 
That fwells fo fad and hollow thro’ the trees g 
Or owl that whoops her melancholy wail ; 
Or dog, that in the far fequeftered daie 
Winds his long howlings to the waneing moon, 
That, dim and diftant, theds her fcanty boon 
Tho’ fullen clouds that o’er the Welkin fail, 
Hoarfe, loud and decp, adown the difant hill 
With heavy roar refounds the rapid ftream 5 
But ah ! not all my lab’ring breaft can fill, 
Or lull to fleep, or give one foothing dream ! 
But hopciels love no better hoon beitows ;— 
Alas ! that gentle hearts should kceneft feel its 
woes ! 
SEES 


The VICTORIOUS WARRIOR. 


WHAT joy does conqueft yield, 
When returning from the field, 
Sh ning in his glitt’ring arms, 
How the godlike warrior charms: 
Laurel wreathes his head furrounding, 
Banners waving in the wind, 
Fame her golden trumpet founding, 
Every voice in conc ert join’d. 
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FOREIGN MISCELLANY. 


FRANCE. 


HE new Legiflature of France, met 

the 27th inft. Ail the members e- 
lected met in the Hall of the Convention, 
and delivered in their certificates. ‘The 
olde(t member took the chair ; when the 
members who were married, or were 
widowers and who had attained the age 
of 40 years, pave in their names, and 
from them 176 were drawn by lot from 
the urn, to compofe the two thirds of the 
Council of Ancients [anfwering to our 
Senate.| Seventy-four were then chofen 
from the new elected members, to com- 
plete the council. of 250. ‘The Council of 
Ancients being thus formed, the other 
members Icft the Hall, and were con- 
ducted with military honors. Larevillere 
Lepaux, was cholen the firft prefident of 
the Council of Ancients. 

The French papers {peak of a great 
defertion from their armies. The Legil- 
lature is taking fevere meafures to cor- 
retthisevil. The project before them 
was, to proregue the amneftie granted 
by the law of :oth thermidor—to fulpend 
granting furloughs—to limit all which 
had been granted to the firft of next Fri- 
Maire—two years imprifonment the pe- 
Ralty of deferting into the country, 300 
livers reward to the troops for ta’ g up 
a deferter. 

It appears that the late infurrection in 
Paris, was a deep laid confpiracy to re- 
ftore monarchy. On the fhirts of fome 
that were killed were embroidered fleurs- 
de-lys. They had alfo {mall white flags 
fattened to their mufkets, which were 
be difplaved at a proper time. 
them had white mbbands on their fwords 
and fabres. . Among their dead were 
found fome with coar'e clothing, but with 
fine linen; and a man was arrefted with 
{carcely rags to cover hi but with 
300,000 livers in aflignats. ‘Thefe muft 
have been wealthy people ia difguile 
ef poor men who had been bribed. 

In the departmens of the fouth and we ft, 
affaffinations continue. The terrorifts, 
thole who butchered the ariftocrats, 
‘derates and federalifts, under the reign of 
the clubs, are now doomed tg fwiler the 


to 


_ 
habs 


mo- 


Many of 


vengeance of their foes. Lyons and Mer- 
feilles are moft difturbed with the crue 
ties of the prefent governing party. 

A report on the rith of October fated 
the amount of aflignats burnt to be 3256 
millions, 658 thoufand livers. 

The negociations for peace with Sardi- 
na is carried on at Bafle under the mes 
diation of Spain. 

It was fuppefed in England that the 
French Squadron which took a great part 
of the Mediterranean convoy, is gone to 
the Weft-Indies with fupplics of men and 
warlike ftores. 

Great exertions ar¢ making in Holland 
to equip the Dutch Navy, and 24 fail of 
the line will foon be ready for fea. 

Late accounts mention a molt terrible 
defeat of the French army : bet they are 
thought to be greatly exaggerated. 

ENGLAND, 

The “ moft glorious {peech” of his ma- 
jefty to the parhament, Oct. 30, has not 
reconciled al/-the people to the abufes of 
government and the calamities of war. 

‘The Englith papers detail the cireum- 
ftances of the late attack upon the King, 
with trembling cxactnefs. It feems he 
thought himfelf, and was thought by oth- 
ers in cminent danger of his life. But 
though he efeaped “ fafe and found,” his 
carriage on its return empty, was demol- 
ifhed by the pepuiace. 

LONDON, OCT. 20. 

M. LOUIS MONNERON, the French 
commithoner, and his fecretary, Servent, 
have, accordiag to report, been ordered 
to leave this country immediately, with- 
out fully accomplifhing the object of their 
mifhon. M. Monneron arrived at Do- 
ver on faturday, whence he was to pro- 
ceed to Calais by the firft fair wind. 
Servent continues at Canterbury. 

The idea of a negociation for peace, 
was fo deeply imprefied on M. Monne- 
ron’s mind, that he had taken a houfe for 
fix months in Walnut-Tree Walk, near 
London. 

Dorvning -fireet, Of. 23,1798. 

“ The ratifications of the treaty ef am- 
ity, commerce and navigation, between 
his majcfty and the United States of A- 

erica. 
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ville, his Majefty’s principal fecretary of 
{tate for foreign affairs with William Al- 
len Deas, Efg. Charge da’ Affairs from the 
United States.” 
ANTIGU 4. 
We leara that a large number of ne- 
grocs are embodied at Antigua, to ferve 


MASSACHUSETTS MAGAZINE, 


merica, figned the 19th Nevember laft, 
were this day exchanged be Loid Gren- 


as pioneers in the army under the con. 
mand of Sir Ralph Abercromby, oa the 
expedition againft Gaudaloupe; for whom 
the governmen: are to pay their thare a 
the rate of three fhillings, Barbadoes eur. 
tency, per day, and pav the apprifed 
Value ?f killed or maimed. 








They are all to be embarked by the 
25th November, 


POH ESR HRN Ole is 
DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


PENNSYLVANIA. 

HE firft feffion ef the fourthCongrefs 
é commenced Dec. 7, purfuast to the 
fourth fection of the laft article of the 
Conftitution of the United States. The 
next day the Prefident met both houfes of 
Congreis in the hall of the Reprefentatives 
and addrefled to them a fpeech replete 
with that patriotifm, wifdom, and diicre- 
tion which have always adorned his every 
action and word. 

The ANSWER, | 

@f the Houfe of Reprefentatives, of the 
United States, to the Prefident’s addrefs, 
is, as ufual, an echo to the fpeech ; while it 
breathes the heaven-born language of 
firm republicani‘m, liberty and eg sality, its 
writers are not forgetful of their “ ae- 
hnowledgments to the Author of all Good, for 
ihe nunterous and extraordinary blefings which 
be bas conferred on our favored country,” 





Th SENATE, 
alfo, made an excellent reply to the fpeech 
of the Prefident. 

The interelting debates of Congrefs are 
detailed at large in the feveral papers of 
theday. ‘They are too lengthy for infer- 
tion here. 

The city of Wathington which was be- 
gun about four ycars ago, now contains 
about §50 houfes, the moft of which have 
been crected within two years. 

MASSACHUSETTS, 

The fitheries are among the richett 
mines of Maflachufetts ; and we are hap- 
py in learning their fuccefs and extenfioa 
not only oa the banks, but in our bays 
aud harbours. In part of the town of 
Glorcefter (Cape Ann) they have about 
one hundred boats in thé home fithery 
~—the proportion of each of which the 
hate fummer, has avaraged four hundred 
guintks—making a pro‘uct of 40,ce0 
qvinties caught by the virtuous and har- 
dy fithermen of one fmall town. The 
eralt aff which thev fish are navigated by 


tw or three men ; and aré fitted out ats 
finall expenfe. 





MARRIAGES, 

Bofton.—Mr. William ‘Trumba'l to Mifs 
Deborah Whitmarfh. Mr. William Leon- 
ard, to mifs Betfey Flagg. Mr. Nahum 
Piper to mifs Betfey Lilly. Mr. Thomas 
Fletcher to mifs Mary Snelling. Mr. Gad 
Keily to mifs Eliza Loneicy. Capt. Jobn 
‘Myrick to mifs Eliza Hedges. 
ram Prefeot to mifs Abigail Gendall, 
Mr. John G. Doubleday to muifs Lydia 
Weld. 
Ritchie. 
Mary Richardfon. 

Medford —Dr. Auguftus Hunt to mifs 
Nabby Tarbett. 

Milton —Mr. Thomas Trott Robinfom 
to mifs Mary Holbrook. 

Salem+—Capt. Joleph Chrfe to mifs 
Elizabeth Smith. Mr. Philip Dale to mils 
Betfey Ofgood. 

Watertown.—Mr. Samuel Hayden to 
neifs Hannah Craft. 

OBITUARY. 
Foreign Deaths. 

General Paoli, in a letter from Nice, 
received at Genoa, Dated September 17, 
is reported to be dead. About the Jame 
time, the fathous court Caglioftro died 
in the Caftle of St. Leon, in which he had 
been confined feveral years. 

The celebrated Yhomas Paine died 
lately at the houfe of the American min- 
ifter in Paris, of an abfcefs in his right 
fide.—-His Will is now in London, in the 
pofleifion of a gentleman, who is on his 
way to America. 

DOMESTIC DEATHS. 

Boften.—Joleph Ruifell, Ff{q. 60. Mrs, 
Mercy Haimmatt, 69; Mr. Samuel Hill, 
27; Mifs Sufaana Stackpole, g ; Mrs 
Mary French, 72; Mrs. Ruth Auftin, $43 
Mrs. Sarah Kiug, 84; Mitts Grace Howe 
ard, 75; Mr. Jocob Hall, 47 ; Mrs. Polly 
Coning ; Mrs. Grace Apthrop, 22. 

Hirgham.—Mrs. Ruth Leavitt, 77- 
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Neeson Incident, 427 
Agriculture, efiay on, 67 
Alexis, 22, 86, 152, aI, 268, 350, 396, 

473, 5275 
Allen, Mr. hiftory of, 108 
Alfaleh, hiftory of, 174 
American antiquities, 195, 423 
Anacreon’s odes approved, 438 
Anecdotes, IST, 543, 5606 
Anich, Peter, biogeaphical anecdotes 

of him 366 
Arabs, defcribed, 303 
Arfaces and Ifmang 162 
Afcending thunder, remarks on, 341 
Atlas, mount, account of 438 
America, reflections on 559 


B 
Barcelona, houfe of correction there, 243 





— penitential fervice, 200 
Belendenus, 431 
Dr. Belknap’s letter to Dr. Kippis 98 
Breeches pockets and animal {pirits, 

170 


fympathy between, 
C 


Cacique of Ontario, 394, 343, 393 


Candidus, letter from, 429 
€andour, thoughts on, 200 
Canker worm defcribed, 323) 415 
Cave, curious fubterranean, 414 
Clergy, remarks on, 150 
Coniolation, 95. 
Cragie’s fummer-hovufe, 496 
Criticifm, elegant remarks on, 456 
Cuftoms and manners of different 
nations, 239 
Che eld, Lord, 546 
cll 5st 
Dances if Spain, 106 
Deer and Fawn, - 307 
Delicacy, ftrictures on, 290, 336 
, in conferring benefits, 434 


Delights of Benevolence, 23, 78, 147, 
206, 265, 233, 411, 478, 539 


Defpair, origin of, 391 
Diaries, their ufefulnefs, 72 
Dragon, errors refpecting 433 
Dancing, obfervations on 519 
Echo, 68, 131, 234, 361, 387, 502, 552 
Education, on 202, 355 
Eloquence, prompt 8 
Elvira, character of 2.96 
Enchanted rofe, 435, 458 
England, picture of, 35 
Ephemeron, 454 





Effayeft, 294, 36, 417, 498 

Etna, mount, vifit to, 107 

Eminent characters, proportion of, 561 
F 

Female manners, effay on, 42 





fociety, its happy influence, 220 
Females, advice to, 293 


Fine arts, poe of their flourifhing, 43 








, effay on, 105 
Fith, on their increafe, 421 
France, prediction refpecting, 165 
French and Spanifh habits, 223 
G 
General obferver, 1s 
Greek fire, 302 
H 
Haffan 51S, 137 
Haftings, Warren, account of, 328 
Health, facrifices offered to, 329 
Highland hut defcribed, 339 
reel, 391 
Hiftorical anecdotes, 71, 184 
Hu(band, on the choice of one, 93 
i 
Indolence, effay on, 410 
Infects, their change explained, 275 
Inveftigator, 181, 241, 283 
Jaumis Perfian poem, 392 
Jobnfon, Dr. to his wife, 537 
I, 
Lavater at 
Learning, its advantage in adverfty 45 
Letter on the death of a child age 
Literary expectations, 36 
Love, eflay on, 462, 535 
Loyola, Ignatius, anecdotes of, ~§ 497 
Lotteries, 555 
M 
Man, on his prefent and more perfect 
ftate, a6r 
Marriages, on laws refpecting, 163 
Married, cxpoftulations with, 4123 
Matilda, 45 
Medical profeflion in France, 146 
Memorialift, 33s 237 
Mocking thrufh deferibed, a8s 
Morocco, city of, defcribed, 484 
——_——,, Emperor of, 38r 
Moorith women deferibed, 419 
Mutk animal defcriked, a 
N 
Nocturnal fky, defeription of, $70 
Nuncham, flower garden, 282 
Old Hundred, eulogy on, 49t 
Oriental 
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Oriental apologue, 38\] Sheridan, Thomas, memoir of, % 
poetry, $09 | Shore, Jane, defcription of, 184 
Pp Singular adverture, 157 
Paradis, Therefa, 172 } Society, reflections on, 4s 
Patience, thoughts on, 6 Soliloque, 183 
Periodical publications, their value, 3 | South American wilds defcribed, 436 
Perfians, charaéter of, . $01} Speculator, « 9, 104, 167, 233, 359, 402, 
Philofophical refearches, 349 487, 547, 
Poor Paria, 12,93 | Spermaceti whale, 216 
Pride, eflay on, 210 | Syme deferibed, “ 348 
Profperity and Adv erfity, refiec- Sultan and his Vizir, $37 
tions on, 16s] - 7 
—— their influence on virtue, 217 | Patents and purity of manners, - 
Prudent Judge, - 33° | Talifman of rath, ~ 
Thoughts, detached 
Reading Memorandums, 102, 183, 198, Tides, thoughts on, . 133, wh 
306, 369, 4375 455 Toledo cathedral, 1vI 
Receipts, 1§6; 199) 456 | ‘Trees, utility of in cities, 299 
Reflections, by a Lady, 1 36 Tree, Palmer, 566 
‘Remarkable monument, 20! | Trechilus ornatus defcribed, 986 
Refignation, 48 
Review, 244, 310, 371, 492, 563 Vv 
Rofamond, on the ftory of, ‘278 | Vancenza, caftle of, 279 
$ Vegetable fly defcribed 146 
Sacontala 49; 73 Virtue, the teft of, 279 
Scotifh youth, their education, 70 Ww 
Seccomb, Rev. Mr. 32, 301 | Wafhington, General, culogy on, 42) 
Seduction, melancholy tale of, 40 | Wood, how to render it lefs combul- 
effects of, 467 tible, 236 
Seged, a tale, 457 | Weft, Benjamin, fome account of 
Sentimental fcenes 18 him, 515 
Sentiments, $4, 118, 232, 308, 370 
Serpents,on their depofiting of their Youth, addrefs to, 105 
dking 462 i 7 
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DDRESS to a bed, +3794 Colin and Lucy, 133 
to the moon, 507 | Confeffion, candid, $78 
American tale, 439 Courthhip, 60 
Acroltic, $72 5 
Afs, lines to an, 316} Delia, # 505 
Avarice, 55 ,in praife of, 508 
Averfions, $79| Diamond, a fable, 186 
Autumn, 441| Difappointment of paflion, 25¢ 
Anacreontic ode, §71| December $79 
E 
Ballad, 377| Echo, 60 
Bard's foliloquy, 551] Ela, ballad, to, 57 
—— an ode, 57 Evening, ode to, 574 
Battle of Argoed, 187 | Elegies, 249, 508 
Beauty, 3r1 Epigrams, 316, 508, $19 , 
——- true, - 443 | Epitaph, 60 
mental, 570.| Evening, 314 
Bee, 252 Effayett, 567 
Bird, yellow, death of, 590 £ 
—-, canary, 574| Flea, 259 
c Fiorella, ibid. 
Carlis, I. on his Marriage, 314! French peafant, 452 
-—— death, ibid. Ericndthip, . 123 
Happinefs 
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H 
Happinefs, SII 
Harveft, 379 
Health, 314 
Hope 248 
, an cle 443 
Iufbands, on the negic& of morality 

in the choice of, 56 
Hymn to Virtue, 11g 
-——to Health, ibid. 
to Contentinent, 185 

-—— Patience, 122 
Idlenefs 120 
Independence, ode on, 246 
Indian incurfion, 187 
Kifs, 6c 

L 

Lamentation over a dead robin, 22 
Leander to Philura, 249 
Life, journey of, 120 


Lilly of the vale, 60 























Lines, on the blank leafofa book, 315 
, by a pilgrim, 376 
Lips ‘of fire, 188 
Love, to, 247 
power of, 312 
can foften Winter, 571 
M 
Mock heroic, 505 
Malic, power of, 444 
Narrative, 521 
oO 
Odes, 123, 249, 441, 442 
to fleep, 121 
nonchalance, 247 
friendthip, 312 
—— {weetnels, 313 
war, 3738 
—-—jon feeing 2 negro funeral, 377 
Ofipee, ais 
Ovid's epiftle to his wile, 58 
P 
Paftoral pleafures, be 
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Mufk animal, —. 
Agriculture, 
Delights of Benevolence, 
American antiquities, 
Shipwreck, 


Defeription ef the canker worm, 














Plate to Elexis, 
Matilda, 
Portrait of Benjamin Weft, Efq. 
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Patience, 278 
Pilgrim’s reflections, 55 
Poverty, addreis to, 243 
R 
Reanimation, 135 
Requeft, 643 
Roie, z 23 
—— to the, 187 
- $ 
Senfibility, 440 
Sigh, 249, 508 
Songs, 183, 248, 378, 330, 508 
Sonnets, + 59, au 
to night, 123 
—- to adveriity, 25x 
to fleep, 573 
to night, 574 
Spring, I2r 
Stanzas Elegiac, 375 
to memory, 443 
by Mrs, Rowfon, $72 
Summer’s day, asi 
Tear, 380 
Tale, pathetic, 572 
Thimble lines on a, 137 
Vv 
Verfes to a young lady with flowers. 123 
on the death of a child, 316 
—— toan evening primrofe, ibid. 
——— on the knowledge of future 
events, 442 
—— to a lolitary far in a ftormy 
night, 448 
—— toalady fond of patches, 444 
—— on the death of Capt. Jofhua 
Gray, 569 
Violet and panfy. 59 
Ww 
Welth pennillion, 188 
Winter Thought, $73 
Williams, Mrs. Elegy on, 37 
Warrior, victorious, 574 
Winter, $°9 
Wheel of Fortune, 574 
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